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FOR THE USE OF. THE 8 A 


- FOLLOWERS or JESUS. | 
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'Cing unto God, ye 2 of the Job. 
Pſalm Ixviii. 32. 8 


For God i is hs + King of all ser, aul De. Prat 15 
avith eee „ 
| | PLEA Pſalm xvii - bes gs . 4 


Fe, B45 oh 


„„ SRO; oY 
Printed Ha BinNs and Bro WY =) : 
For the Eee 7 ENS. 

3 F 


5 wh 1 796. 


| 'HO* many waluable Collections of Pſalms 
| and Hymns are already circulated in this 
Kingdom, yet I cannot forbear to think, that moſt, 1 
if not all of them, contain too few (perhaps for + | 
want of room) upon JESUS CHRIST, — Hie 
Birth, Life, Miniſtry, &c. Fc. I have 
"therefore ſolected the following, from amongſt 
up ward of Three Thouſand Others, as treating 
entirely upon theſe Subjects; if any One ſhould re- 
ceive Benefit from them, all Thanks be to the Lord. 
We are informed, that the great Theme of the 

| Hpoftles' Preaching, was CHRIST JesUs,—the | 
Beginning and the End,—Yea, the ALL in Al 
to every real Chriſtian, His Incarnation may © 
teach us true Humility, and afford much 1. ; 
that TUMANUEL,—GopD WITH Us, ſhould be- 
came the Friend and Brother of unworthy Worms, , 
. HR Life and EY nay ſerve as a Pattern 

of Piety in going about doing Good, and will 

. afford us folid Happineſs, in that His righteous 
Merits may (by Faith) be claimed our ewn. HIS 

Death, the. Foundation of all our Hope, in that 
le died for us, is a Subject which may aftoniſh ( WW 

Men and Angels, e through the countleſs |) 
Ages of Eternity. His Ręſurrection and Aſcenſion | 
ceroaun the. Undertaking fer us Men and fer our 

Salvation, and his a yet continues in 
prevailing Prayers, Oh, that we. may this WM 
* behold as in a Glaſs, the Glory of the Lord,. 
and become changed into the ſame Image, 
from Glory to Glory, even as by the Spirit of | 

our God! 7, ons ; | 


Leeds, Fuly 4, 1796. * P. 
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Preparatory Hymns. 


FTF: 

= Types and Prophecies Chriſt. 

TV x B the woman's promis'd ſeedl!! 

f 10 Behold the great Meſſiah come! 

Behold the prophets all agreed * 

BH To give him the ſyperior room! 

2 Abrah'm the faint, rejoic'd of old 

When viſions of the Lord he ſaw; 
Moſes, the man of God, foretold 
This great Fulfiller of his law, 

3 The types bore witneſs to his name, | 
Obtain'd their chief deſign, and ceas d: 
The incenſe, and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 


„„ x Pp TRA 
FO 4 
= 
— 8 2 

- _— 8 22 " d 


1 4 Predictions in abundance meet 
5 To join their bleſſings on his heade 

> (| Jeſus, we worſhip at thy feet, $47 

+ And nations own the promis d ſeed. 

121 11 ee in ancient days, 

43 Not only had a view _ 

l, 1'M Of Sinai in a blaze, 

1 But learn'd the Goſpel too; 

1 The types and figures were a glaſs, 


In which they * the Saviour's face. 
| A2 


| 4  PrEPaRaTORY HYMNS. ' 
2 The paſchal ſacrifice, Fee, 
KD And blood-befprinked door, 
Seen with enlighten'd eyes, 
And once apply'd with power, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
Io reconcile an angry God. 


3 The Lamb, the Dove, ſet forth 
This perſect innocent, 
hoſe blood of matchleſs worth 
Should be the ſoul's defence; 
or he who can for ſin atone, 


Muſt have no failings of his own. 


4 The ſcape-goat on his head 
The people's treſpaſs bore, 
And, to the deſert led, 

Was to be ſeen no more; 
In him our Surety ſeem d to ſay, 

F © Behold I bear your ſins away.“ 

| 5 Dipt in his fellow's blood, 

| The living bird went free; 

The type well underſtood, - 
Expreſs'd the ſinner's plea; 
Deſcrib'd a guilty ſoul enlarg'd, 

And by a Saviour's death diſcharg d. 

6 Teſus, I love to trace 

hroughout the ſacred page, 

In! he footſteps of thy grace, 

The ſame in ev'ry age! 

O grant that I may faithful be 

To clearer light vouchſaf'd to me. 


wan, 


© PREPARATORY HYMNS. 
Watts. Hymn III. „„ 


i HE true Meſſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawn; 


So fly the thadows and the ſtars 
Before the riſing dawn. 


2 No ſmoking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullock fl ſlain, 
Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names, 
* Would all be burnt in vain. 


7 3 Aaron mulſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 


When God himſelf comes down to dy 
The off ring and the prieſt,  - 


4 He took our mortal fleſh, to ſhow 
The wonders of His love; 
For us he paid his life below, 
FX of And prays for us above. 


5 „Father (he cries) forgive their ſi ings: | 
For I myſelf have dy'd;” 
And then he ſhews his o en'd veins, 85 

And pleads his woun Gy ſide. 


Ingarnatiog 


6 


Incarnation of Chriſt. 
%%% $ .,  Þ , FOOTY 
1 12 earth and heaven combine, 
Angels and men agree, 
Jo praiſe in ſongs divine 
The Incamnate Dey... 88 
Our God contracted to a ſpan, | 
Incomprehenſibly made man. 
2 He laid his glory by, 
Hie wrap'd him in our clay, x4 
Unmark'd by human eye, "23 
The latent Godhead lay, „ 
Infant of days he here became; 
And bore the mild Immanuel's name. 


TI. 


- 2 ee in that infants te 
The depths of Deity,  - 
And labour while ye gaze, / 
To ſound the myſtery; 
In vain : ye angels gaze no more, 
But fall and filently adore. 
4 Unſearchable the love, 


That hath the Saviour brought 
Abe geen r 7. 
Or man or angel's thought; 

- _ Suffice for us that God we know, 
Our God is manifeſt below. 
5 He deigns in fleſh to appear, 
| Wideſt extremes to join, 
Joo bring our vileneſs near, 
And make us all divine, 


IncarnaTION or CRIST. | 


And we the life of God ſhall know, 
Y For God is manifeſt below. 

6 Made perfect firſt in love, 

1 And ſanctified by grace, 
We ſhall from earth remove, 
And ſee his glorious face; | 
His love ſhall then be fully ſhow! d, 
And man ſhall all be loſt in God. 1 


Mel Hymn V. 


1 ORTALS, awake, with Angels join, 
1 And chant the ſolemn la; 
love and gratitude combine 8 
1 o hail th' auſpicious dag. 
2 In Heaven the tapt'rous. * began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire . 
Thro! all the ſhining legions ran, 
And ſtrung and tun'd the lyre- 
3 Swift thro' the vaſt expanſe it flew, 
And loud the echo roll'd ;: " 
The theme, the ſong, the 1 joy was new, 
_ *T was more than heaven could hold. 


(4 Down thro' the portals of the ſky: *-* 
3 [1 h' impetuous torrent ran; "uh 
And angels flew with eager joy 
- To bear the news to man, 


5 Hark ! | the cherubie armies ſhout, - 
And glory leads the ſong: i + + 
See- wil and peace are heard th ronghivur | 
"The harmonious enn throfg- 
Wa. ns 


4 


wag. 


* 


8 INCARNATION OF CarIsT, 
6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
„„ Glory to God on high ; 
“ Good- will and peace are now complete, 
( Jeſus was born to die.“ 5 
7 Fail, Prince of Life, fox ever hail! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend! | 
Tho earth, and time, and life ſhould fail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


Yfleele Hymn VI R 
IS WAKE, awake the ſacred ſon 
4 To our Incarnate Lord; © 
Let every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Eternal Word. 
2] That awful Word, that ſovereign power, 


By whom the worlds were made; 3 [ 
(O happy morn! illuſtrious hour j , N 
Was once in fleſh array'd! 8 


3 Then ſhone Almighty power and love 
In all their glorious forms; | 
When Jeſus left his throne above 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 

4 To dwell with miſery below, 

; The Saviour left the ſkies; 
And ſunk to wretchedneſs and woe, 
| That worthleſs man might riſe. 
5 Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs _ 
Io hall the joyful day; : 
With rapture, then, let mortal tongugs 
Their grateful worſhip pay. 


<< 


4 


4 
IN 


INCARNATION. or CHRIST. 


6 What glory, Lord, to thee is due! 


With wonder we adore ; 


4 \ But could we ſing as angels do, 


5 2 


Our higheſt praiſe were poor. 


auto. Hymn VII. 


"HE lands that long in darkneſs lay, 
Nov have beheld a heav'nly light; 

Nations that ſat in death's cold ſhade, 

Are bleſs d with beams divinely bright. 


The Virgin's promis d Son is born; - 
Behold the expected child appear 

What ſhall his names or titles be? 
„The Wonderful, the Counſellor!“ 


\ [This infant is the Mighty God, 
« Come to be ſuckled 5 ador d; 


Ih Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 


The Son of David, and his Lord. 4 


The government of earth and ſeas 


Upon his ſhoulder ſhall be laid; 
His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, 
And honours to his name be paid. 


P Jeſus the holy child, ſhall ſit 
High on his father David's throne : . 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his feet, 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 


10 IncArnATION or CHRIST. 


Hymn VIII. 
I k ie ſimple men of heart ſincere, = 
| amps ore who watch your flocks by > Y 


Start oe: 3 15 an angel near, 
Nor tremble at his glorious light. 


2 An herald from the heavenly kin 
come your every fear to hate; 
Good tidings of great joy I bring, 
Great j Joy to a | the fallen race. 


3 To you's born on this glad day, 
3 Saviour, by our hoſt ador'd ; . 
Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey, 
Make haſte to worſhip Chriſt the Lord, 


4 By this the Saviour of mankind, _ 
| The Incarnate God ſhall be diff play'd, 
The Bade ye wrap'd in ſwathes ſhall find, 


And humbly 1 in a manger laid. 


HN IX. 5 "3 
: YE heavenly choir © 5 
Aſſiſt me to ſing, 
And ſtrike the ſoft ok 
And honour our king: 
: His mighty ſalvation 
5 Demands all our praiſe, 
Our beſt adoration, 
And lottieſt lays. 
2 All glory to God, 
| ho ruleth on | high, | 1 
And now hath beſtow'd, | b 
And ſent from the ky, P 


— 
s << _ ca a 


INCARNATION OF ChRIsr. 1 
| Chriſt Jeſus the Saviour, 


Poor mortals to bleſs: 
= The pledge of his favour, 
I he ſeal of his peace. : 


| Hymn X. 

TOIN all ye joyful nations, 
J Th acclaming hoſt of heaven, 
This happy morn, C 

A child 1s born, 
To us a fon is given. 
The meſſenger and token 
W Of God's eternal favour, 

God hath ſent down, 

Io us his Son, 
| An univerſal Saviour! 

The wonderful Meſlias, 
The ji of every nation, 


* 


eſus his name, 

ith God the ſame, 

The Lord of all creation. 

The Counſellor of ſinners, 

" Almighty to deliver, | 

The Prince of Peace, 

Whoſe love's increaſe, 

Shall reign in man for ever. 

3 Go ſee the King of Glory, 

| Diſcern the heavenly ſtranger, 
So poor and mean, 

. His court an inn, 

His cradle is a manger. 


* — at * 


IN cARNATION OF CHRIST. 


| Who from his Father's boſom, 
Has now for us deſcended, 
-- Who built the ſkies, 


With only bealts attended. x 
4 Whom all the angels worſhip, 


On earth he lies, 


Lies hid in human nature; 


Incarnate ſee 
The Deit 


The Infinite Creator! 


See 


the ſtupendous bleſſing, 


Which God to us has given; 


A child of man, 
In length a ſpan, 


Who fills both earth and heaven. 


And work out our ſalvation ; 
Strangle the crooked ſerpent, 


| 5 8 on that bleſſed Object 


endleſs adoration! + 
'Thoſe infant hands, 
Shall burſt our bands, 


_ Deſtroy his works for ever, 


To 


A 


And open ſet 0 
The heavenly gate, 
every true believer. 


Hymn XI. 5 


LL glory to God, and peace upon earth, 


Be publiſh'd abroad, at Jeſus's birth: 


The forfeited favour of Heaven we find 


| Reſtor'd in the Saviour and Friend of mankind. 


„ 1 5 


* | 
% 


INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 13 


| 2 Then let us behold Meſſias the Lord, 

By prophets foretold, by angels ador'd ; 

Our God's Incarnation, with angels proclaim, 
And publiſh Salvation, in Jefus's name. 


| Our newly born King by faith we have ſeen, 

| And joyfully ſing His goodneſs to men; 

That all men may wonder at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder His love in their heart. 


| 4 What mov'd the Moſt High fogreatlytoſtoop? - 

Ae comes from the ſky our ſouls to lift up; 
That ſinners forgiven might ſinleſs return 
To God and to eaven, 5 Maker is born. ; 


| eee love, let ſinners confeſs, : 
| Who comes from above, to bring us his peace; 


Let every believer his mercy adore, 
And praiſe him fox ever, when time js no more, 


I 
I WA with our fears; 
1 The Godhead appears, 

. In chan 8 
ru Faber dr Merces in Jefus the ch. 
2 He comes from above, | 

In manifeſt love, 5 
earth, .. The delire of our ges 
* The meek Lamb of God in a manger he lies. 
bd. ers at 


8 2 Born thy people to 


4 * > 


* IncAnNAtiON OF Cunisr. > 


- At Immanuel's birth _ 
V hat a triumph on earth, 
Yet could it afford 
No better a place for 1 its Heavenly Lord! 


4 The Ancient of Days, 


Jo redeem a loſt race, 
From his glory comes dns; 


4 Self. humbled to carry us up to a crown. 


Made fleſh oy our ſake, 
a we ale t partake, : 
The nature divine, | 


And again in his i image, his holineſs tine. 
: 65 An heavenly birth, IE 


Experience on earth, 
And riſe to his throne, 


. And live with our Jeſus 1 one. 


Hun XIII. 


NOME, thou lon I Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy People me”: 
8 our fears and ſins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee: © 
" ſtrength and conſolation, 
e of all the Earth thou art, 


E Dem fire of every Nation, 


Joy of every longing heart. 25 
eliver, - 
a child and yet a King, 
"ow to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy 1 goon bring 8 5 


Y 


— 


Incarnation or Cunisr. 1 


By thy own. eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone, 

By thy all-ſuſficient merit 

"Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 70 


Fedobridge Hraux XIV. 


H the glad ſound, Meſſiah comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 

_ Andev'ry voice a ſong. 


= * He comes the pris' ners to releaſe, 

In Satan's bondage held: . 

The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The aten fetters yir[(Ce. 


3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
Ihe bleeding ſoul to cure; | 
vu with his et and blood ; 


'T” enrich the humble poor. 


Our glad Hofannahs, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; - 
And heay 'n's eternal arch ſhall ring 
| Wich 5 y beloved name. . 1 


Hyun XV. 


J all praiſe is due to Thee, 8 8 

That Thou waſt pleas'd a man to be! 
A Virgin's womb Thou didit not ſcorn, 
And __ out to ſce Thee born. Hal. 5 


„„ 
7 


V. 


16 Incarnation of CASH. 


2 The bleſſed. Father's only Son 
Chuſeth a manger for His thfone ; , 
** tho' the high and mighty God, 

_ Aſſumes our feeble fleſh and blood. 
. , ee 

3 The Father's brightneſs comes in ſight; 
Gives to the world its ſaving light ; 

And drives the clouds of fin away; 

Jo make us children of the dax. 
nßß%%%OÜÜ» . . Hallelujah 1 

4 The Son, the Almighty God confeſs d.,. 

In His Own world became a gueſt; 

1 And open'd through Himſelf the way, 

A. paſſage to eternal dax. 

1 d ee 


Hymn XVI. 


ius in 1 faln would 


Thy name and thy nature, thy ſpirit and grace; 
And trace the dear footſteps of Jeſus my Lord, 
And glory in Him whom the nations abhorr'd. 


2 O wonder of wonders! aſtoniſh'd I gaze, 
Io ſee in the manger the Ancient of Days; 
And angels proclaiming the ſtranger forlorn, 
And telling the ſhepherds that Jeſus is born 


My God, my Creator, the heav'ns did bow 

To ranſom offenders, and ſtoop'd very low; 
The body prepar'd by his Father aſſumes, 

And on the kind errand moſt joy fully comes. 


0 


Thy pity bore for me. 
3 Didit thou not in thy perſon j 


% 7 8 
ele 


| INCARNATION Or CuRisT. - by 


1 A LL-wiſe, All-good, Almighty/Eord, 
B - Jeſus, by higheit heaven ador'd, _ 


Ere time its courſe began; | 
How did thy glorious 'mercy ſtoop, 
To take the fallen nature up, 

When thou thyſelf wert man? 


. 


2 The Hternal God from heaven came down, 


Ihe Ring of Glory dropp'd his crown, 
And veild his majeſt ;; & 


W Emptied of all; but love he came; 


Jeſus, I call thee by the name, 
ſon join 
The natures human and divine, 

That God and man might be 


Henceforth inſeparably one? 


Haſte then, and make thy nature known % 
, carnage io wh. FW LES 8 

n my weak, ſinful fleſh appear, 
| © God, be manifeſted here, l | 
Peace, righteoufneſs, and jar; 
"Thy kingdom, Lord, ſet up wichin 


= My wretched heart; and all my in, 


Ihe devil's work deſtroy. 


$ 1 long thy coming to confeſs, —©s © 


"The myſtic power of godlineſs, _* . 
he life Meint to oe 

| The fulneſs of thy life to know, 

Redeem'd from all my fins below, 
And perfected in ode. 


1 18 IncannariON os TT: | 
5 re: Nin ; 

| . HAT a wonder of race, 5 

8 WH "The Ancient of Day 8 e 
Is found in the likeneſs of Adam 8 Frail race! 2 


2 He comes from on high, 
Who faſhlon'd the ſky, 
And meekly vouchſafes in a manger to lie. 


[| On Jeſus's n , 

1 With eager amaze, 

And pleaſures extatic the cherubims gaze. 

4 Their new 7 King 
IH Tranſported they vi 
And heaven and earth with the ard doch 
ih YO Oo 

5 The ſhepherds behold . 
Him promis'd of old. ; 

By angels attended, by prophets foretold. 
1 Phe wiſe men adore, . 


19 And bring him their ſtore, 
The rich are permitted to follow the poor. 8 


8317 Like Him would I be! | 
y Maſter I ſee © 
* a Nabte —a ſtable ſhall fatisfy me. 
hs Hyun „ Ton 
TARK, the Herald Angels ſing, 


| cc Glory to the new-born King; 
; % Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 3 


« God and ſinners reconcil'd. 129 905 


* 
7, 
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Incarnation or Canter. "0 
* Jo all ye nations, riſe, 


vin the triumph of the ſkies; 11 
ail the Heaven- born Prince of nase! 
Hail the dun of Righteouſneſs ?: 


Mild he lays his glory by, 
FP: rn, that men no more might dies _ 
Born, to raiſe the ſons of earl, 
Born, to give them ſecond birth. 135 ot 


4 Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 

Fix in us thy. humble home; 
Riſe the woman's promis'd _ 

Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head. 


Glory to the new-born King, 

Let us all the anthem ſing, | 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild. 
«Cod and ſingers reconcil'd!ꝰ 


Hymn XX. 0 
ATHER our hearts we <li, 

Up to thy gracious throne, 0 
And bleſs thee for the precious gift, 
Ot thine Incarnate Son: 

- ift unſpeakable, 8 8 
thankfully receive, 

A 8 ho world thy goodneſs tell, 
And to thy glory lite. 


A peace on earth he brings, | 
Which never more ſhall end: 33 
The Lord of hoſts, the King of kings, 
Declares himſelt our — e 


"- 8 


CARNATION OF CHRIST.” | 


20 
Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, : 
hat we his Spirit may gain . 
The everlaſting Son of God, ,, 


The mortal Son of man. 


3 kingdom from above, 

He doth to us impart, 

And pure benevolence and love, 
Oerflow the faithful heart: 
Chang'd in a moment, we © 
The ſweet attraction find, 

With open arms of charity 
Embracing all mankind. 


4 O might they all receive, 
The ne w-born Prince of peace, 
And meekly in his ſpirit live, 
And in his love increaſo! 
Till he convey us home, 
Cry every ſbul aloud, © 


j 


, . 


Come, thou Deſire of Nations, come, l ] 
And take e to God. e 
HNA 8 C Aga 


> Þ Sine ye ranſom d nations, fi ing, 
| Praiſes to Our new. born King ; * 
Son of man our Maker is 
Lord of Hoſts and Prince of Peace! 3 
2 Lo! he lays his glory b f 
E qmpty d of his at rx by 5 


See the God who all Wing made, RY 
1 a 2 laid, me TION! 


Bd 


8 


- 


f Incarnation OF CurIST. 


8 Caſt we off our needleſs fear, 

IF Boldly to his church draw near, 
leſus is qur fleſh and bone, 

od with us is all our own. 

Let us then with 1 22 gaze 

On our new-born Monarch's face, 

Wich the choir celeſtial join'd, 

Shout the Saviour of mankind. 

5 Son of Man, will he deſpiſe, 

Man's well-meaning ſacrifice? _ 

No; with condeſcending grace 

He accepts his creature's praiſe. 

> Will his Majeſty diſdain 


The poor ſhepherds ſimple ſtrain; - 
No; for Iſrael's Shepherd, he 
Loves their artleſs melody. 


Adore with us our new- born King, 
And ſtill-the joyful news prochim z 


To praiſe the Saviour of mankind. 


The everlaſting God comes down, 
; _To ſojourn with the ſons of men; 
Without his majeſty or crown | 
JO tne on ag bay 8 
| s dazzling glories ſhorn 
The Everlalting Gal is born! f | 


12 angels and archangels ſing, bl 
The wonderful Immanuel's name, 


All earth and heaven be ever join d. 


bf .M INCARNATION: o Currsr. | 


3 "Angels, behold that infant's face, _ = 
With repturous awe the Godhead own, 1 
?Tis all your heaven on him to Pie 54 
And caſt. yaur crowns before his throne ; 
Though now he on his footltool lies, 
Ve know he built both earth and ſkies. _ 


4 By him into exiſtence mage, is Te 
Ye ſang the all-creating ord: N 
Le heard him call our world from 8 
Again, in honour of your Lord, 
Ve morning ſtars, ybur hymns employ, 
And ſhout, Fe ſons of God, ern 


. Huus XXIII. 
1 Was! * the hol 7. benen den 


Heir of the Everlaſting Throne? © 
Who heaveyr and earth hath esel. 
And God and man re-join'd in one? 


2 Shall learning ſhew the ſinner's Friend, 
Or ſcribes a ſight of Chriſt affordꝰ 
Us to his natal place they ſend, _ & 
But never go'to ſeek the PN | ii : 
3 We ſearch the outward church in vain, 
I hey cannot him we ſcek declare; 
'F hey have not found the Son of Man, 
Or known the ſaered name they dear. 
Th Then let us turn no more aſide, _T© 
But uſe the light himſelf i imparts ; port 2 
His Spirit is our ſureſt guide, + Ar | 
His Spirit ſhining 3 j 


7 
© 
V 
0 


— 


W 


. 
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5 Drawn by his grace we come from far, 
And fix on heaven our wiſhful eyes; 
That Ray divine, that orient Star 
Directs us where the infant lies. 

6 See there ! the new. born Saviour ſee, + 
By faith diſcern the Great IAM; 
'Tis Hel the Eternal God ! tis He 
That bears the mild Immanuel's name. 
it ; The Prince of Peace on earth is found, 
The Child is born, the Son is given; 


„ T<l it to all the nations round, 
flehovah is come down from heaven. 


8 We would receive thy grace, and thee 
9 5 With joy unſpeakable receive, 
orn And tiſe thine open face to ſee, 
And one with God for ever live. 


Hymn XXIV. 5 


* 
oo 


* 
5 Py 
4 


3 | ' o : 8 35 
5 A glory to God in the ſky, 8 
13 nd peace updn earth be reſtor'd! 
7 O Jeſus, exalted on hi gaz, 
. Appear, our omnipotent Lord! 
1 Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
"oY Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 
When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth ; _ 
Aroſe the acceptable eur, 
And heaven was open'd on earth; - 


— eee eee ee eee — 
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| Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs, 
The Giver of concord and oe, = ND 
The Prince and the Author q ara, 
4 O would thou . 75 be made own, 
4 in thy Kg deſcend, 5 
of thine own, 
T king 1 that never thall endꝰ J 
Thou only art able to bleſs, OE 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 
And bow the whole world to thy Fay, 


Hymn XXV. 


Hat Everlaſting Lu 
Divine, Incarnate Word! 
„ let all my powers confeſs; _ 
Thee my lateſt breath prociatm : * 
Help, ye angel-choirs, to bleſs, . 
Shout the lov'd Immanuel's N 
2 FEqual with Go! Moſt High, - 
He laid his ory: by; IB | 
He the Eternal Se u c 
Man with men, he de dei ng * appear, | 
Object of his creatures ſcorn, - | 
leas'd a ſervant's form to Wear. 
Fruit of a Virgin's womb, „ 
Ihe promis d bleſſing's come? 
Chriſt, the Father's hope of old, ST, 
Chriſt, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Chriſt, the Saviour, long foretold,  * 


Born to bruiſe the * 's head., 


_ © INCARNaTION Of CHRIST. 25 


He left his throne above, 
Emptied of all but love: 
Whom the heavens can not contain, 
God vouchſafed a worm to appear, 
Go Lord of Glory, Son of Man, Th 
oy Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


5 Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble ſtate 1 ng ; 
Never thall my triumphs end! 
Hail, derided majeſty !— 
]eſus, hail! the ſinner's friend, 
Friend of publicans and me! 


aut, Hy XXVI. 


1 HE Lord is come ; the heav'ns proclaim 

His birth; the nations learn his name : 
a An unknown {tar directs the road : 
N Of eaſtern ſages to their God. ; 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and may before him bow, 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 


3 Let idols totter to the grund. 
And their own worſhippers confound : 
But Judah fhout, but Zion ſing, © 
And earth confeſs her. Sov'reign King. 


6% 2 
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Hun XXVII. | 
I  LORY to God who reigns above, 
Who dwells in light, whoſe name is 


| . Ye ſaints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 
2 O what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to ſend! _, 
That man, condemn'd to die, might live, 
And God be glorious to forgive! 

3 Meſliah's come with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold : _ 
Judah, thy royal ſceptre's broke, 
And time ſtill proves what Jacob ſpoke. 

4 We ſee the prophecies fulfill d 

In: Jeſus, that moſt wond'rous-Child ; 

| His birth, his life, his death combine 
= _ To prove his character divine. | 


— 2 
Life and Miniſtry of Chriſt. 


Hymn XXVIII. 
"I ALLIES of men, and Lord of love, 
| How ſweet thy gracious name! 
With joy that errand we review, 
On which thy mercy came. 
2 While all thy own angelic bands S I 
Stood waiting on the wing, | 
Charm'd with the honour to obey 
Their Great Eternal King. 
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3 For us, mean, wretched, ſinful men, 
Ihou laid'ſt that glory by; 
Firſt in our mortal fleſh to ſerve, 
Then in that fleſh to die. 
4 Bought with thy ſervice and thy blood, 
| e doubly, Lord, are thine ; 
To thee our lives we would devote, 
Io thee our death reſign. . 
; Hat. Hyun XXIX . 
* * Prophet of my God, .. 
AF My tongue would blefs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news | 
Of our Salvation came ; 
The joy ful news 
Of ſins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, . 
And peace with heav'n. 
2 Be thou my Counſellor, - 
My Pattern and my Guide, 
And thro' this deſert land 
Still keep me near thy ſide, 
O let my feet 
Ne er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked way. 
AND CI ae? 
3 is the pel peace and love 
A Such let our ee r . 
The ſerpent blended with the dovey 
Wiſdom and _ ſimplicity, | 


bn 


o 
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| 2 Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, © 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to ſtrife, 
[ 10 1 let us lift our eye, 
Bright Pattern of the Chriſtian life ! 
3 O how benevolent and kind! 
 How-mild! how ready to forgive! 
© Be this the temper of our mind, 
And theſe the rules by which we live, 
| 4 Todo his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight; 
bi Humility and holy zeal TR, 
& *Shone thro' his life, divinely bright! 
5 Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 
O, if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 
6 But ah, how blind! how weak we are! 


— * . 


How frail! how apt to turn aſide! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 


And afk thy Spirit for our guide. | 

7 Thy fair example may we trace, 5 
| To teach us what we ought to be; 4] 
| Make us by thy transforming grace, 
Ee Dear Saviour, daily more like thee, ] 


1 ESU, ſhew us thy ſalvation, | 
| In thy ſtrength we ſtrive with thee) 


; 
7 
1 


| By thy myſtic incarnation, 
1 
1 


N 4 
By thy pure nativity, 


Lies and Mixisrzv of Curzsr. 29 


Save us thou, our New Creator, 
Into all our ſouls impart, 
Thy divine unſinning nature, 
Hom thyſelf within our heart. 


2 By thy firſt blood-ſhedding. heal us; 
Cut us off from every in, | 
By thy circumciſion feal us, 
Write thy law of love within; 
By thy ſpirit circumciſe us; 
| _ Kindle in our hearts a flame; 
By thy baptiſm now baptize us 
Into all thy glorious name. 


3 By thy faſting and temptation 
Miortify our vain deſires, 4 
Take away what ſenſe or paſſion, 

Appetite or fleſh requires: 

Arm us with thy ſelf-denial, 
Every tempted ſoul defend; 
Save us in the fiery trial, 2 


Make us faithful to the end. 


4 By thy ſorer aff rings ſave us, 
Save us when conform'd to thee, 
By thy miſeries relieve us; | 
By thy painful agony ; | 
When beneath thy frown we languiſh, 
When we feel thine anger's weight, 
4 Save us by thine unknown anguiſh, , 
| dave us by thy bloody ſweat. _ 


C3 
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 TWails- Hyun XXXII. 
1 Al SE your triumphant ſongs 
R To an immortal tune, af 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſtial grace has done. 
2 Sing how eternal loye 
Its chief Beloved chofe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror elothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. | 
4 I was mercy filFd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, OE 
When Chriſt was ſent with pardons dawn, 
To rebels doom'd to die. 
Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 8 
Let hopeleſs forrow:ceaſe; _ 2 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 
6 Lord, we obey thy call; 
; We lay an humble claim 
To the falvatio: thou haſt brought, 3 
And love and praiſe thy name. 5 
| Palo. Hen XXXIIL. 
IXI dear Redeemer and my Lord! 4 
i M I read my duty in thy word; 
But in ty life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters, 


1 
N 
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2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such det'rence to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and Mt ſo divine, _ 

J would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witneſs'd the fervour of thy pray'r; 

The defert thy temptations knew, 

Thy conflict, and thy vict'ry too. 

4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of.thy gracious image here : 
Then God, the judge, ſhall own my name 
Amongſt the follow'rs of the Lamb. 


Hallo Hyun XXXIV. 
I 6 me the wings of faith, to riſe 
Within the veil, and ſee 
The ſaints above, how great their jo s, 

Hoy bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 
They wreſtled hard, ag we do now, 

With fins, and doubts, and fears. 
3 I aſk them whence their vict'ry came? 
They with united breath 0 - s 
Aſcribe their conqueſt to the Lamb, 
'T heir triumph to his death. 

4 They wark d the footſteps that he trod, 
_ (His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt We „ 
2 following their Incarnate Gd. 

Poſlſeſs the promis d reſt. 5 


* 


32 LiIirE and Mi1NIiSTRY of Cutsr, | 
5 Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe 


For his own pattern giv/n, 
While the long cloud of witneſſes 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n. 


Hymn XXXV. 


1 JESUS, commiſſion d from above, 
VDeſcends to men below, _ 
And thews from whence the ſprings of love, 
In endleſs currents flow. - 


2 He, whom the boundleſs Heaven adores, a 
. Whom angels long to ſee; _ 
Quitted with joy thoſe bliſsful ſhores, 
= Ambaſſador to mel 

3 To me a worm, a ſinful clod, 

A rebel all forclom; ; 

A foe, a traitor to my God, 
And, of a traitor born. 

4 To me, who never ſought his grace, x 
Who mock'd his facred word; 
Who never knew, or lov'd his face, 

| And all his will abhorr d. | 
5 To me, who could not even praiſe, 
When his kind heart I knew; 
But ſought a thouſand devious ways, 
Rather than keep the true, 
6 Vet this redeeming angel came, 
He took with gladrefs al my bl 
Nile took with gladneſs all my blame, 
And gave his righteouſneſs. 5 


_ 
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7 O that my languid heart might glow N 
With ardour all divine! 

And for more love than ſeraphs know, 
Like burning RR Min 


ele. Hyun XXXVI. 


HE Saviohl bite every ear 
8 Ws Attend the, heavenly. ſound ; 
Ye doubting ſouls, difmiſs your fear, 
q Hope ſmiles reviving round. 


2 For every thirſty longing Wart 
Here ſtreams of bounty flow, — - 
And life, and health, and bliſs i impart 3 
To baniſh mortal woe. f 


| 3 Here ſprings of Pad pleaſure riſe "is 
a To eaſe your every pain; 
(Immortal fountain! full ſupplies 95 
Nor ſhall you thirlt 1 in vain. 


4 Xs. ſinners, come, 5 mercy 's voice, 
The gracious call obey; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys— 
And can Nen yet delay? 


5 Dear Saviour, "draw gt hearts FE 
To thee let ſinners ff; s 

And take the bliſs thy love i imparts, 
"Np _ and never . 


34 Lirz and Mixisrxv of Cunrsr. 


_ Hymn XXXVII. 


E ſcarlet-colour'd ſinners, come; 
Jeſus the Lord, invites you home; 

O whither can you go? | 
' What! are your crimes of crimſon hue? WF 
His promiſe is for ever true, 

He'll waſh you white as ſnow. TS 
> Reba fill'd with your own ways, 
Whoſe weeping nights, and wretched days, 
In bitterneſs are ſpent? 

Return to Jeſus, he'll — 
His lovely face, and ſweetly heal 
What you ſo much lament. _ 
3 Tried ſouls! look up—he ſays, Tis 25 
He loves you ſtill, but means to try 
If faith. will bear the teſt; 
The Lord has giv'n the chiefeſt good, 
He ſhed for you his precious blood ; 
O truſt him for the reſt! 

4 Ye tender ſouls, draw hither toq, 
Ye grateful, highly fayour'd few, 

Who feel the debt you owe ;— 
"Prefs on, the Lord hath more to give; 
By faith upon him daily live, 

IN you ſhall find it fo. 


N Hymn xXxxXVIII. 


W at this diſtance, Lord, we trace 

The various glories of thy face, 
What tranſport wok. o'er all our _ 
And charms our cares and woes to reſt. 


» O00 


> © 23> 


SO 
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With thee in the obſcureſt cell 

On ſome bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous Courts behold, _ 
And ſhare their grandeur and their gold. 


e? Away, ye dreams of mortal joy 

WW Raptures divine my thoughts employ ; 
I ſee the King of Glory ſhine; | 
And feel his lave, and call him mine. 


On Tabor, thus his ſervants view'd _ 
His luſtre, when transform'd he ſtood ; 
And, bidding earthly ſcenes farewell, 
Cried, © Lord, 'tis pleaſant here to dwell.” 


Vet ſtill our elevated eyes 

| To nobler viſions long to riſe; 
bat grand aſſembly would we join, 
Where all thy faints around thee ſhine. 


That mount how bright! thoſe forms how 
ae Cen: 

"Tis good to dwell for ever there: 

Come death, dear envoy of my God, 

And bear me to that bleſt abode, _ 


Watts HT un XXXIX. 
LESS are the humble fouls that ſee *® 
Their emptineſs and poverty: _ 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv'n, 
ſt, And crowns of joy laid up in heavn. 


3 


26 LIE and Mixisrey of CHRIST. 


2 Bleſs'd are the men of broken heart, 
"Who mourn for ſin with inward ſmart ; 
The blood of Chriſt divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes, 


3 Bleſs'd are the meek, who ſtand afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
God will ſecure their happy ſtate, _ 

And plead their cauſe againſt the great. 


4 Bleſs d are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 

Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
With living ſtreams and living bread. 


5 Blefs'd are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love; 
From Chriſt, the Lord, ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy, and love again. 

6 Bleſs'd are the pure, whoſe hearts are clean, 
From the defiling pow'r of finz _ 

With endleſs pleaſure they ſhall fee ' _ 
A God of ſpotleſs purity, © 


7 Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 

Who quench the coals of growing ſtrife ; 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, - 

Ihe ſons of God, the God of peace. 

£ Bleſs'd are the ſuff rers, who partake _. - 
Of pain and ſhame for 5 lake; 
Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward, 


LIFE gh: Ministsy of ChRisr. 35 
. HyMN 26 


CG „happy ſouls, Toner; your God 
With new melodious ſongs; 
Come, tender to almighty grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 


5 2 80 ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love | 
" That pity 'd dying men, 55 
8 The Fat a? 5000 his equal Son' , 

© BK Togire them life again. 


p 3 N dear Jeſus, were not camd 
ith a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſſion to 8 
The veng ance of a 55 


_ 4 But all was mercy = frat mild, 
RES And wrath forfock the throne, - 
clean When Chriſt on the kind errand ee 
4 And brought ſalvation down. 


5 Henne banner. you may heal your wounds, 
wy your e dry; $55 
Tilt in Argh bay viour's 5 Name, 
And you ſh all never die. 


; See, deareſt Lord, our wilting fouls © 

Adele thine offer d grace 
We bleſs the great — e, 
And sive the F e. urns 


b 1 
* 1 1 
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Hrun XII. 


I that fad: rnb night, 
When Jeſus was for us betray'd, 
He left his death-recording rite, 
He took, and'bleſs'd, a 
And gave his own their laſt bequeſt, 
And * his love's intent ex _ 


2 % Take ext, this is m vn ? 
To purchaſe life mx. holy peace for * 0 


Pardon, and holineſs, and 6k ans | 
Do this, my dying love to ſhew, 

Accept your precious legacy, 

And thus, my Friends, TEINS: me.” 


3 He took into his hands the cup, 
Tocrown the ſacramental feaſt, 


A rr 


And gave what he to them had leſt, 
« And drink ye all of this; 5 mid, 
In ſolemn mem'ry of the « LN 


98 This is my blood, which ſeals the new 
Eternal cov'nant of my grace, 


ps fl blood ſo freely ſhed for you, | 

or you, and- r the Ute 8 

My blood that ſpeaks IT fins forgiv n, 
m to heav'n. c 


And zuſtifies your cla 


brake the ied 


ts 


1 
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5 The grace which I to you bequeath 
In this divine memorial, 
And, mindful of your Saviour's death, 
Do this, my followers, for my ſake, t 
My dying love I will retain, 


* you eternal life ſhall Game” 


a: Hum XI. EI. 


DL RD, at thy table I behold 

| 'The wonders of thy grace ; 
VBut moſt of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place: 


2 f that am all defil'd with ſin, 
A rebel to my God; 

I that have crucified his Son- 

” And trampled on his blood: 


53 What ſtrange furprizing grace is this, 
That ſuch a ſoul hk Peay 5 
| My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
5 y Jeſus bids me come. 


4 © Fat, O my Friends,” the Bs eries, 
«© The feaſt was made for you : 

« For you I groan'd, and bled, and died, 
And roſe, and triumph'd tos” © 


Is With trembling faith, and bleeding wad 
or Lord, we accept thy 1 
3 'Tis a rich banquot we have had, 
* What will it be above * 
= | Da 


40 Las Jovona. or nn . 


6 Ye faints below, and hoſts of heaven, | 

Join all your prailing powers: 

No theme is like redeeming love, f ae. 
No Saviour is like ours. . 


7 Had I ten thouſand betray dear 4 
I'd give them all to thee:: 
Had I ten thouſand tongues, they all 


| „ the nen 0 
nd. un XIII 


1TH AT doleful night before his . . 


The Lamb for ſinners ſlain, 
Did almoſt with lis lateſt a 
This folem feaſt ordain. 


2 To keep thy feaſt, Lord, are we me; 


And to remember Thee; : 
Help each be es r trembler to repeat, 
e ; 


For me, he died , for me. 
3 Thy folf'rings Lord, each RP? Gow 


To our remembrance brings: 


We eat the bread, and drink the wine; 3 


But think on ex things. 


4 O, tune our roagues, and ſet in frame. 5 


Each heart that pants to Thee, 
To ſing, ** Hoſanna to the Lamb, 
The Lamb that died for ne. * 


| Lasr Suerzx or Canasr. al 


Wald, HyaN XLIV. 


WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
- the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray d him to his foes. 


2 Before the mournful ſcene began, 


* 


He took the bread; and bleſs d and brake; j 
What love thro' all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he ſpake ! 


$3 „This is my body, broke for ſin ; 


„Receive and eat the living food ;” 
Then took the cup and bleſs'd the wine: 
« Tis the new cov 'nant in my blood.” 


* or us his fleſh with nails was torn, 

e bore the — he felt the thorn: 
And juſtice pour on his head 
Its heavy veng NR in our ſtead. 


5 For us his vital blood was ſ. pilt, 


To buy the pardon of our . 
When for black crimes of 1 ſt ſize,. 
Fe; gave his ſoul a ſacrifice. Tr 


«© Do this, (he cry'd) till time ſhall end. 6 
« In mem'ry of 19 * dy ing 3 

« Meet at my table, and record 

“The love of your departed. Lord. 8 


7 W us! thy feaſt we celebrate, 
e 


ſhew thy death, we ſing thy nan; 
Till thou return, and. we ſhall 9 | 23 


The W of the Lamb. 
9 


4 Lay Suryzz or Chxisr. 
Hymn XEV. - 


JOE all ho truly boar 
The name of Chriſt your Lord, | 
His laſt myſterious ſupper rh ' 
20 oO 3 word : _ 
ereby your faith a RG; 5 
1 In Jeſus en e 8 
n mem' ry of m 
Do this, he ld, and ror 
Then let us ſtill profels ' 
Our Maſter's. honour d name, 
Stand forth his faithful witneſſes, 
True followers of the Lamb: 
In proof that ſuch we are 
His ſaying we receive, 
And thus to all mankind W 1 8 
* do in Chriſt believe. _ 50 . 


| Hyun" XLVI. | 
1 ESU, at whoſe ſupreme command 
J We thus approach to God, 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, 
Thy veſture pe, in blood. 
2 Obedient to thy gracious * 
We break the hallow'd bread, 
Commemorate thee, our dying 
And truſt on thee to feed. 
3 Now, Sav' our, now thyſelf revenl, 
And make thy nature known, 
Affix the ſacramental fea], en 
And us for thine own. 


Last SurrEx or Currsr. 43 


4 The tokens of thy dying love, 
| O let us all receive, © . 
n= And feel the quick'ning ſpirit move, 
. And ferfibly believe. 


5 The cup of bleſſing, bleſt by thee, Fg 
Let it thy blood impart | 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And chear each languid heart. 


6 The grace which ſure ſalvatign = bs 
3 1 3 1 ee, 0 this 
” Satiate the hungry wi 85 
The hidden manns 1 7 * 9 


Hymn: XLVII. 


1 YING. Friend of ſinners, hear us, 
Humbly at thy croſs we lie, 
In thine ordinance be near us, 
Now th' ungodly juſtify : 
Let thy bowels of compaſſion 
o thy ranſom d creatures move, 
Shew us all thy great ſalvation, 


God of truth, and God of lore.” 


2 By thy meritorious dying 
Save us from this d of in, 
By Or precious blood's applying 
e our inmoſt nature clean; 
Give us worthil y t adore thee, 
Thou our full Redeemer be, 
Give us pardon, grace, and glory, 
Peace, and power, and heaven in thee, 


— 


_— 
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S HYAN KLVHE..... 
1 to God on high: 


Our peace is made with heav'n. 
The Son of God came down to die, 
| That Sin might be forgiv'n. 
2 His precious blood. wad | ſhed, 
His body bruis'd for lin: 
Remember his in eating bread,, _ 
Ke that in drinking wine. 


1 his royal board, 
us rich garments clad; 
3 ev'ty tongue to praiſe the Lord, 
And ev'ry heart be glad. 
4 The Father gives the Son; 
The Son his fleſh and Mood: 
The Spir't applies, and faith puts c on 
The righteouſneſs of God. 
5 Sinners, the gift receive; 
And each ſay, © I am chief 
«© Thou know'ſt, O Lord, I Lobe believe; 4 
* Oh! help my unbelief. e 
6 Lord, help us from above > 
' The pow r is all thy own; | 
Faith is thy gift, and hope, and love IE 
For of ourſelves we've none. 


Res 7"; XLIX. 
IS ereatures all are fill'd, 
By Him, with proper food : 


But O! he gives toev'ry child 
His Sou's own fle ih, and blood. 


1457 Soßen or Cuxtsr. 


2 . hungry ſouls ap 
And eat e Peer, 


With ral daintics fed. 


Here thirſty. ſouls approach, 
5 And drink gk. por 
The entertainment is for ſuc . 
Prepar'd by grace divine. 4 18 8 


Hymn A 


K | ERE at thy tabl ey we meet 
y 7 I ade n 


To feed ff food divine : 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 


2 He that prepares this rich repaſt, 
Himſelf comes down and 
And then invites us, thus l 
Upon the facrifice, © 
ve; 3 The bitter torments he endur d 
Upon the ſhameful croſs, 


For us, his welcome gueſts, procur't © 


Theſe heart-reviving joys. 


4 His 2 200 torn with rudeſt hands, 
Becomes the fineſt bread ; 


And, with the bleſling he commands, 


Our nobleſt hopes are fed. 


J His blood, that from each opening vein 


In purple torrents ran, 


Hath fill'd this cup with gen rous wine, 


SY That cheers * God and man. 


The needy beggar banquees hee, Ta 


45 
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6 Sure there was never love fo free, 
Dear Saviour, ſo divine! | 


1 


Well thou may'(t claim that heart of me, 
1 1 W. Fr to mo ; 
| lying Lord thall have my heart, 
5 My ſoul, my Her wy ; 56 
With life itſelf I'll freely part, 
My Jefus, at thy cal. 
155 | Hymn LI. 
1 UTHOR of life divine, = | 
h Who haſt a table ſpread, 
PFiurniſh'd with myſtic wine 
And everlaſting bread, 
Preſerve the life thy ſclt hath giv'n, 
And feed, and train us up for heav'n.. | 
2 Our needy ſouls fuſtain nn 
With freih ſupplies of love, 
Till all thy life we gan, 
And ali thy fulnefs proves, 
And ſtrengthen'd by thy perfect grace, 
Behold, without a veil, thy face. 


all. Hyman LII. 
1 ESUS invites his ſaints 
To meet around his board ; 

Here pardon'd rebels ſit and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gives his fleſh; 

He bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favour ! matchleſs grace & 
Of our Almighty Lord! 

* 
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Hymn LIII. x 
L who can hear of all thy woe, 


groans and dying cries ; 

And not cel tears of ſorrow flow, 
And ſighs of pity riſe? 

2 Much harder than the hardeſt ftone 
That man's hard heart muſt be, 

Alas! dear Lord, with ſhame we own, 
That juſt ſuch hearts have we. 

The ſ es of thy fleth and blood, 

Will (as they have been oft) 

Wich unrelenting hearts be view'd, 
Unleſs thou make them ſoft. | 

4 Diſſolve theſe rocks; call forth the freai; Re 
Make ev'ry eye a ſluice: 

Let none be ſlow to weep for him, 
Who wept ſo much for us. 

5 And while We mourn, and ſing, and pray, 75 
And feed on bread and wine, 6 

Lord, let thy quick' ning - * ee | 
The ſubſtance with the 


Kort. Hymn ” 


ITY a helpleſs ſinner, 'Lond, 
Who would believe thy gracious word; 


But own my heart, with ſhame and grief, 
A {ink of ſin and unbelief. 


2 Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room: 
And vent'ring hard behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 


Amongſt thy children, room for me? 


48 Last SUPPER. OF Canisr. 


2 I eat the bread, and drink the wine: 

But oh! my foul wants more than ſign. ; 

| faint ; unleſs I feed on thee, „ S 
Aud drink thy blood as ſhed for me, | 


4 For ſinners, Lord, thou cam'ſt to bleed: 
And l'm a ſinner vile indeed! ! 
Lord, I believe thy grace is free: 
O, magni y that 1 in me. 


Hl . | Hen LV. 


Hi Saviour, bn of God, 
W haſt thou been uſed! 
With th' Almig _ 's 8 rod 

Soul and | 


2 We, for whom "$44 once waſtdain, 
Me, whoſe {ins did pierce thee, 
Now commemorate thy pain, 
And implore thy mercy. 


3 Pardon all our baſeneſs, Lord; "We 
| All our weakneſs pity; 
Guide us ſafely by thy word 

To the heav'nly city. 


4 Oh! ſuſtain us on the road. b wt” Ea : | 
Thro this deſert dreary ; we. 1 7 

Feed us with thy fleſh — blood, 5 
When we're faint and Weary. | 


Last SUurPER or Chzxisr. 49 


C 
BE \ GOD, that hear'ſt the pray'r, 
| L Attend thy people's cry, _ 
Who to thy houſe repair, 
And on thy death rely, COD 
Thy death which now we call to mind, 
And truſt-our legacies to finde. 
2 Thou meeteſt them that joy 
| In theſe thy ways to go, 
And to thy praiſe employ. 
| Their happy lives below, 
& And (till within thy temple gate 
d, For all thy promis d mercies wait. 
3 We wait t' obtain them now, 
We ſeek thee crucify d, 
And at thy table bow.  _ 
And long to feel apply'd _ | 
The blood for our redemption giv'n, 
And eat the bread that came from heay'n. 
4 Come then, our dying Lord, | 
To us thy goodneſs ſhew, 
In honour of thy word 
The inward grace beftow 
And magnify the ſacred ſign, 
And prove the ordinance divine. 
Watte. Hymn L VII. 
5 N we bow before thy feet! 
Thy table is divinely ſtord; 
Thy ſacred fleſh our ſouls have eat, 
Tis living brad; we thank thee, Lord! 


o» 
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2 And here we drink our Say' our 's blood ; 
Me thank thee, Lord; tis gen'rous wine, | 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


3 Carnal proviſions can at beſt 
But chear the heart, or warm the head; 
But the rich cordial that we wand 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 


4 Joy to the Maſter of the feaſt, _ 
is name our ſouls for ever bleſs; 
To God the King, and God the Prieft, 
A loud Hoſanna round the ne 1 8 


; 545 5 eee 4 


_ glory and ſy 
To the Ancient of Dat: 


Who was born, and was lain to redeem a loſt 5 


race. 


2 Salvation to God, "n 
| Who carry'd our 1 555 
And purchas d our lives with the price of his 


3 And ſhall he not have 
The lives which he g | 
Such an infinite ranſom or ever to ſave. 


Yes, Lord, we are thine, | 
And gladly ' reſl ign, 
| Our ſouls to be Kill d With the fulneſs divine: 


Last Surræx or Chris. 5 


1 . HIM LIX. 

3 I T HE bleſt memorials of thy griet, 
-- Thy ſuff rings and thy death, 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 
But would receive with faith. 

2 The tokens ſent us to relievdte 
Our Spirits, when they droop, - 
We come, dear Saviour, to-receive ; 

But would receive with hope. 

2 The pledges thou waſt pleas'd to leave, 

Our mournful minds to move, 

ö We come, dear Saviour, to receive; 

But would receive with love. 

4 Here in obedience to thy word 

Me take the bread and wine; 
The utmoſt we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is thine. _ 
5 Increaſe our faith, and hope, and love; 
Lord, give us all that's good; 
We would thy full ſalvation prove, 
And ſhare thy fleſh and blood. _ 


„%% op 5 os 

1 HEaRTS of ſtone relent, relent, 
| Break by Jeſu's croſs ſubdued, 
See his body mangled, rent, 

Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done? 
Murther'd God's Eternal Son! 

| WA | 


DC. 
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2 Yes, 0 our ſins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix'd him here, —_— ' 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, I 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear, 
Made his, ſoul a ſacrifice; __ 
For a ſinful world he dies. 
Can we view him thus in pain? 
Still to death purſue our God? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Irample on his 8 blood? 
No; with all our ſins we'll part, 
Sav'our, give a n heart! 


garl. Hvux LXI. 
* Jak ev'ry tongue to ſing _ 


A eo ee RT 


—— > # Or 
Hens vo 
8 


Are We rw OT a en 9s Ws - 
nee A. he. bo. PINT.” 
- CER) 


! t 
; 
: 

1 
. 


The mercies of the Lord; 
he love of Chriſt our King 
5 Let ev'ry heart record: 
le ſar'd us from the wrath of God. 
And paid our ranſom with his blood. 
2 What wond'rous race was this! 
We ſinn'd; and eſus died: 
He wrought the rig uecuſneſs, 

And we were juſtifled ; <=" 
We ran the ſcore to lengths extreme, 
And all the debt was charg'd on Him. 

Hell was our juſt deſert; | 

And He that hell Aube 

| Guilt broke his guiltleſs heart 
With wrath that we incurr d; 
Me bruis'd his body, ſpilt his blood, 
And both become our heav'nly food. 


# 


Lavy SuPPeR or CHRIST. 1 


HN fre | 
; (ove, 3 Holy Ghoſt, thine influence 


And realize the ſign, 
Thy life infuſe into the — 
Thy power into the wine. 


2 Effectual let the cabins prove, 
And made by heavenly art, 
Fit channels to convey thy love. 


Io every faithful heart. 


Hart. Hyun XN. 


I H“ thou Bridegroom bruis'd todeathÞ: . 
Who haſt the wine-preſs trod 
Of the Almighty's burning wrath; 
Hail, ſlaughter'd Lamb of God! p 
Melt our hearts with love like thine, 
While we behold thee on oh tree, 
| Sweetly, mourning o'er. wacky ien | 
In memory of 


2 Da O break theſe bates of lone 
By ſome endearing word; 
Jeſus, come; may ev ry one 
Behold his ſuff ri ring Lord. 
IH Holy Ghoſt into us breathe ; 
Help us to take; from douhiings free,. 
Theſe dear tokens of thy . 
In memory of Thee. 


23 8 
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3 Thou, our great Melchiſedec, 
Bring'ſt forth thy bread and wine; 
Thou haſt wrought out for our ſake - 
A righteouſnels divine; : 
Send thy bleſſing from above, 
When worms partake, ſuch worms as we, 
Theſe rich pledges of thy love 
In memory of The. 
gart. Hxvun LXIV. > 
= & 'S © that our flinty hearts would melt 
| ; While to remembrance, Lord, we ca 
Part of that weight which thou haſt felt; 
For who can comprehend it all? 
2 Ye ſinners, while theſe ſymbols dear 
+ Preſent your ſuff ring Lord to view, 
e the ſoft tribute of a tear: | 
For he ſhed many a tear for you. 
3 In the fad garden, on the wood, 
His body bruis'd, from ev'ry part, 
Pour'd on the ground a purple flood ; 
Till ſorrow broke his tender heart. - 
4 Lord, while we thus ſhew forth thy death, 2 
O ſend thy Spirit from above: 
Hep us to feed on Thee by faith; 
And ſigh, and ſing, and mourn, and love. 
= 5 Hy MN LXV. TL ob | 3 
r | O] Chriſt reveals his ſhining breaſt, 
44 I own thoſe wounds and I adore; 
Lo, He prepares a royal feaſt, 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he bore, 


s we, 


LAST SueeeR or Chris. 55 


2 Whence flow theſe favours ſo divine! 
Lord! why fo laviſh of thy blood? 
Why for ſuch ſinful ſouls as mine! | 
This heavenly wine, this ſacred food? 


'Twas his own love that made him bleed, 
That nail'd him to the curſed tree; 
'was his own love this table ſpread . 
For ſuch unworthy gueſts as we. 


. 4 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love; 

Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord; 
With glad conſent our hearts ſhall move, 
And ſweet hoſannahs crown the board. 


Hymn LXVI. 


1 ES Us, when faith with fixed eyes 
. }\ Beholds thy wondrous ſacrifice, 
Love riſes to an ardent flame, 
And we all other hope diſclaim. . 


2 With cold affections who. can ſee 
The thorns, the ſcourge, the nails, the tree, 
Thy flowing tears, and purple ſweat, _ 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 


3 Look, ſaints, into his op'ning ſide, 
he gs how large, how deep, how © 
Wane to” f . 

Thende iflues forth a double flood, 

Of cleanſing water, pardoning blood. 


= 2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 


56 LasT SUPPER Or CHRIST. 


4 Hence, O my ſoul, a balſam flows, 

Lo heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes; 
Immortal joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immenſe, unknown! 


5 Thus I could fit and ever ſing 
The ſufferings of my heavenly King ; 
With growing pleaſures ſpread abroad | 
The myſteries of my dying Lord, i 


N _ Hymn EXVIL. 
1: A ND4did the Holy and the Juſt, 
f - The Sovereign of the ſkies, 
Stoop down to wretchedneſs and dull, 
That guilty worms might rife 7 


His radiant throne on hij, 
_ (Surpriſing mercy ! love unknown!) 
To ſuffer, bleed and die. BY 
3 He took the dying traitor's place, 
And fuffer'd in his ſtead; 
For man, (O miracle of grace! 
For man the Saviour bled | © © 
4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
Ia thy atoning blood!“ PS. 
By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 
| And rebels brought to. God. Ls 
F. feſus, my ſoul, adoring, bends _ 
1 Ra love ſo full, fo free; 
And may I hope that love extends. 
Its ſacred power to me? 3 


Lie SUPPBR OF Ent 57 


6 What glad return can I impart 
| For favours ſo divine? _ | 
O take my all—this worthlefs heart, 
nt And make it only thine, 


Hymn | LX VIII. Tye 


I F O Jeſus our exalted Lord - + 
(Dear Name, by heaven and earth 

I | 

$ Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 

A cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe, - 


2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak and languiſhing and low ; 
Far, far above our humble ſongs, 
'The theme demands immortal tongues. 


2 Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at his feet; 
O let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love! 


Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, | 

| To ſee thy wondrous love diſplay d. 

Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. | 


well 


5 Let humble penitential woe, . 
With painful, pleaſing anguiſh, flow; 
And thy forgiving ſmiles impart 

Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 


58 
Suffering and Death Y C hui . 


HyMN LXIX. 


32 


1 YE that paſs by, behold the man, 0 
The man of grief, condemn'd for you, \ 

The Lamb of God for ſinners lain, 7 

| Weeping to Calvary purſue. Se 
2 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, R 
With nails they faſten to the wood—- 
His ſacred limbs—expos'd and bare, A 
Or only cover d with his blood. J 
See there l his temples crown'd with thorns, T 
His bleeding hands extended wide, of T 
His ſtreamiag feet transfix d and torn, Y 
The fouptain gvlbing from his ſide. 0 

-& 8 thay dear,.ſuff ring Son of God, A 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move! Ag 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, N. 
And melt us with t y dying love T At 

5 The earth ou to her centre quake, C: 
Conbulstd when her Creator dy'd: 

O may our inmoſt nature ſhake, _ "WW A 
And 85 with Jefus crucifie. 5 n 

6 At thy laſt gaſp, the graves —_— 2 = 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies; | = 


O that our ſouls might burſt the ſhade, T, 
* quicken'd by thy death, ariſe! WM * 


* 


 Sufferings and Death of. Cuxtsr. 59 


, e rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
il. 1 Fi tremble and aſunder part; 

' W O rend, with thy expiring breath, 
Ine harder marble of our heart. | 


Hymn LXX. i. 
| S amy on the croſs, the Saviour 
you, dies; 
Hark! his expiring roans rise! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 
r, Kuns down the ſacred crimſon tide! 


hut life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleedin wound ; 
The vital ſtream how free it flows, 
To ſave and cleanſe his rebel foes! | 


> To ſuffer | in the traitor's place, .. 
| To die for man, ſurpriſing grace! 
, Yet paſs rebellious angels by 

O why | for man, dear Saviour, 2 


or didſt thou Lord, for Hnners blęe 
And could the ſun behold det 
No, he withdrew his ſickening rp ob 1 
And darkneſs veil'd the Warnicg Kr 

Can J ſurvey this ſcene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
And yet my meinen + 
. Dee to love or pa? 
"BY deareſt Lord, thy grace im 3 
IF 10 this cold, ; this hy pid. 95 
1 ill all its powers and paſſions PAN! 
1 Jo tenderneſs, and ardent 8 


horns, 


TY 


— 


bo Sufferings and Death Cnxisr. 


2 fle, Hymn LXXI. a 
1 ye chat paſs by, to Jeſus draw nigh! 
Yoo you is it nothing that Jeſus 9 | 
| ie? 
Our ranſom and peace, our ſurety he is: 
Coine, ſee if there ever was forrow like his. 2 
] 2 The Lord, in the day of his anger, did lay 
Our ſins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 1 
He dies to atone for fins not his own.: 8 < 
(be Father hath puniſh'd for us his dear Son, ,- 
| 58 may we embrace the ranſoming grace | : 
Him whohathſuffer'd, anddRd in our place. 
With joy we approve the deſign of his love; N F 
*Tis a wonder below, and a Wong et D 
| He came from above our curſe to remove; MW. I. 
| Te hath lov'd, He hath lov'd us, becauſe he D 
| would love. 

b | When time is no more, we ſtill ſhall adore T) 
| a ocean K love without bottom or ſhore} 14 
| | OBE ES. * : 

. H YMN LXXIL 8 Bel 
1 bs there a thing beneath the ſky, I : 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, _ Th 

But my dear Sav'our's wounds? ! | 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant peace, 2 1 


A treaſure full of richeſt grace, 
* elſe are empty ſounds. 


Sufferings and Death of Cartsr. 61 
2 Attend, my ſoul, fink down with ſhame 


Before His face, We on! came 


To ſuffer, bleed and die; 

ould O think upon thy ſin and ouilt, 

k For which his precious blood was [ pilt, 
Thou didſt him crucify. 

> his, 2 See, thou vile piece of ſinful duſt, p 

| 5 Thi deareſt Lord ſweat for thy luſt, 
d lay Till | drops of blood fall down: : 
Who in the garden proſtrate les! 


| Obſerve his mournful pray'r and cries, 
+ Mark ev'ry tear and groan. 
{ I ſee my Lord dragg'd like a thief 8 
Amidſt contempt, and ſtripes, and grief, 
For me a ſacrifice ; 
ove; W Faſten'd unto the ſbameful Wood, 
Deſpis'd by men, and bath'd in blood, 
85 dear my ranſom- price! 


move ß Lord, doſt thou ſuffer thus for me? 
uſe he og thou feel all this miſery, 

5 1 me life and peace ? 
dore Then t me bear it on my heart, 


Nn is purchas d with thy ſmart; 
hy blood ſigns my releaſe. 
Behold i in heav'n all bow the knee 
To him who' hung upon the tree, 
And adoration pay : | S 
Then, 'O my ſoul, do thou aſpire, : 
In heart and mind to join this choir, 
And bans dear 1 a Saeed 


bz Fw and U Death of Cum, 
* Hymn LXXIII. 


NFINITE 4 rief! amazing woe! 
Behold my teeding Lord! 
Hell, and the —— conſpire his death, 
And us'd the Roman {word. 


2 Oh! the c ſharp rp pangs gs of f ſmarting pain 


My dear 
When knotty whips and drag thoms, | 
His ſacred body tore], 


3 But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
| In vain do I accuſe; Os 
In vain I blame the Roman 


And the more ſpiteful Jews: 


| '< Twere you, my fins, my cruel Mn 
His chief tormenters were; 


Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. _ 


5 *T were you that pull'd the veng lite dow 
Upon his guiltleſs head : I 
Bre 20 , my heart ! O burſt, mine 


And Jet my ſorrows bleed. | 
5 Strike, mighty grace, my flney foul, 


Phe ona. waters flow, 
repentance drown mine eyes 
1 undiſſembled woe. 


* } 


1 Tr day day when Chriſt was crucified, 


Sufferings and Death of CHRIST: 67 
arb. Hyun LXXIV. 


The lovely Jeſus fee he died 
An ignominious death : 
He that would keep this ſolemn day 
(And true diſciples ſafely may) 
Muſt keep it firm in faith. 


2 For though the mournful tragedy 
Ma call up tears in ev'ry eye, 
et, bret reſt not here; 
Would you 1 7 5 our dxing Friend 1 
Let each into his ſoul deſcend, 
And find his Saviour there.. 


3 This only can our hearts aſſure, 
And make our outward worſhip pure 
In God's all-ſearching ſight ; 
When all we do with love is mixt, 
And ſtedfaſt faith on Jeſus fixt, 
My brethren, then we're NP 


d,. | Hymn. LXXV. 


* OME, poor ſinners, come away ; 3 
In meditation ſ weer, 
Let us go to Golgotha, | n 
And kiſs our Saviour's feet. 
Let us in his wounded fide - 
Waſh, 'till we ev'ry whit are clean: 
That's the fountain open'd Wide 
For hearts defil'd by ws 
r 


| 64 Cufferings and Death of Canisr. 


2 Zion's moufners, ceaſe your fear: 
For lo! the dying Lamb 
Utterly forbids 0 "OR 

To all that love his name. 

Him your Fellow- ſuff rer ſee : 

He was in all things like to you ; 
Are you tempted? So was He. 
þ Deſerted? He was too. ERS 
0 3 Jeſus, our Redeemer, ſhed 
= For us his vital blood; x 
We, thro' our victorious Head, 4 

Can now come near to God; 1} 
Sin and ſorrow may diſtreſs, 

But neither ſhall us quite controul: 

Chriſt has purchas'd holinefts  _ X 

For ev'ry {in-ſick foul. | „ 


b «pomp Hrux LXXVI. 


Hl avhat a ſad and doleful night - 2 
= Preceded that day's morn! | 

When darkneſs ſriz d the Lord of light; ö 
And ſin by Chriſt was borne! 


2 When our intolerable load _ 3 
Upon his fonl was laid; ; 
And "le vindictive wrath of God 
. Flam'd furious on his head! 


3 Forth from the garden, fully tried, 
Our bruiſed champion came, 

To ſuffer what remain'd beſide 
Ol pain, and grief, and ſhame. 


Suffrings and Death of Curler. 65 
4 3 e pony atderdw'd withthorn, 


| | Hi back with ſcourges Laſh'd and torn, 
| A victim bath d in blood! : 
5 Nail'd to the croſs thro? hands and beet 1 
1 3 e New; je, | 
To make his ſorrows quite complete, 
By God deſerted too. 
6 This day before thee, Lord, we come ; 
Oh! melt our hearts, or break: 
“For ſhould we now continue dumb, . 
, The very ſtones would ſpeak. 


G Hour Hives LXXVII. 


OW from the garden to the | rol 
Let us attend'the Lamb of God ; 
Be all things elſe accounted droſs, _ . 
Compar'd with, ſin- atoning blood. 
2 See, how the patient Jeſus ſtands, ; 
Inſulted in his loweſt caſe - | : 
” Sinners have bound th' Almi he a . | 
. And ſpit in their Creator's 
Wich thorns his temples gor d, 1 gaſh'd 
Send ſtreams of blood from ev'ry part: 
His back's-with knotted ſcourges laſh'd; 
But ſharper ſcourges tear his heart. 
1 Nail'd naked to th' accurſed wood, 
Expos'd to earth and heay'n above, 
A ſpectacle of wounds and blood; 
”, prodig y of injur'd love! | 
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66 Sufferings and Death of Cnatsr. 


5 O, what a field of battle's here! 
Vengeance and love their pow'rs oppoſe 
Never was ſuch a'mighty pair; 


Never were two ſuch deſp 


rate 


6 Behold that pale, that languid "wa : 
That drooping head, thoſe cold dead eyes ! 


_ Behold, in forrow and diſgrace 
Our conqu Ting Hero hangs, and dies! 


Hal” Hyun LXXVIII. 


A — 


1 TESUS, while he dwelt 


As divine hiſtorians ſay, 
To a place would often go 5 
Near to Kedron's brook it ur; ; 
In this place he lov'd to be 
And 'twas nam d 8 a 


2 Full of love to man's loſt race - 
On his conflict much he thought; 
Ihis be knew the deſtin d 2170 3 


And he lov'd the facred 


below, | 


ſpot : 


| Therefore twas he lik d to be 


Often in Gethſemane. 


8 View him i in that Olive- Prefs, N 
5 ee wrung, till Arhelm'd in 


Viet thy Maker's deep diſtreſs 1% 
Hear the ſighs and groans of God! 


Then reflect, what fin m 


8 Gazing on Oel hſemane. . 


de 


Oh, what wonders love has done ! 
\ KL how little underſtood ! 
1 God well knows, and God alone, 


What produc d that ſweat of biod: 


Who can thy deep wonders lee, 
Wonderful Getbſemane ? 


5 There m God bore all my it; . 
This thro' grace can be be iev'd ; 7 
But the horrors which he felt, | 
1 Are too vaſt to be conceiy'd: 
None can penetrate thro thee, 


4 Doleful, dark Gethſemane! 


KB 6wPither, Lord, thou didſt reſort. 

| ft4imes v with thy little train; 
ere wouldſt keep thy private court; 5 

Oh, confer that grace again 


Lord, reſort with worthleſs me, 
„Oft t- times to Geihſemane. 


77 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
One Almighty God of love, | 
Hymn'd by all he heav'nly hoſt, | 
In thy ſhining courts —_ 2 
We poor ſinners, gracious TOOK. 


| Bleſs T hee for. Gethſemane, 


n X24 Heun LXXIx. 
1 AND did the darling Son of Got 


For ſinners 2 to bleed? 
The purchaſe of his precious blood 
Muſt needs be rich indeed. . 


% 


2 Death of CuRis T. 


67 6 


68 Suferings ad Death of Custer. 
1 98 wiſdom eee, +" 


erer a price as TE 
'Tis -like glory, boundleſs j Joys,. 
Tis unexamp ed blils. th 


And with the amaz d Centurion oy, 5 N 
ef -F 917! is the Son * 6 . 0 


3 Saints, raiſe your our expectations s high; 
| pe all that heav'n has g 
Thee what the _—_ of Cui can buy; oe, 
Ingaxaluable blood! 7 | 
4 Eye hath not ſeen, nor ear hath bene, 

Nor can the heart conceive, | 

What bleſlings are for them prepar'd, 7 
Whom the Lord believe. ” 
5 By others, for their virtue fair, - 

Let rich rewards be ſought ; 

Give me, my God, to freely ſhare, 2 I 
What thou haſt dearly bought.” 2 
2 ere. Hrn KX. 1 
| YONDER=—amazing Gght I ſee . 3X 
| Th incarnate Son of God, H 
Expiring on the aceurſed tree, T. 
| And welt'ring in his blood. At 
| 2 Bcholda purple torrent run 4 Tl 
1 Down from his hands and head. T 
The crimſon tide puts out the fun. ;.. Hi 
is groans awake the dead. * An 
| The trembling earth, the darken) Us 501 
| | 3 Proclaim the truth aloud; q * An 
1 Th 


* 


P 


I 


Suferings and Death of Curie. 


4 So great, ſo vaſt a ſacrifice _ 
ay well my hope'revive: - - 
If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies 
The ſinner ſure may live 


50 tas theſe cords. of love divine, 


Might draw me, Lord, to thee! 


; 8 Thou my heart, it hall be thine 


Thine it ſhall ever be! 


Watts, Hymn 11 


* why in our hearts let us record 
The beg ſorrows of our Lord; 
Behold! the ri billows roll 
To overwhelm hs holy ſqul. _ 


2 In long complaints he — his breath, 
While hoſts of hell, and pow 
And all the ſons of malice 5 Join 
To execute their curſt deſign. 


'rs of death, 


3 Jet, gracious God, thy pow'r and love 


H the curſe a bleſſing prove; 
Thie dreadful ſuff rings of hy __ 
Aton'd for ſins which we had 


4 A pangs of our expiring 2-47 
Ce of thy law reſtor'd : 4 
His ſorrows made thy juſtice ARS 
And paid for follies not his Ak 


5 O! for his ſake our guilt f 
And let the mourning ſinner ing 


The Lord will hear us in his name, .< 


Nor ſhall ſhall exe hape be neen'd wn awe. 


25 | heut, and AP Cunzsr. 


"A Las | a die my ever bleed! „. 
And dig my Sov'reign die; i 
Would he devote that ſacred head ' 
| For ſuch a worm as I! | 4 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groan'dupon-the tree! n 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! . 
| 3 Well might the ſun. in darkneſs hide, 
| And ſhut his glories in, 
When God the ighty Maker dy'd 
b For man the creature's fin. 
4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And — on to tears. 
But drops of grief can ne er re- pay 
N The debt © lows 1 „ ii. 
Here, Lord, give myſelf away 3 1 
"Tis all tar can do. "I * 


Hun LXXXIII. 


EH OL the loving Son of God 

- Stretch'd out upon the tree, 
Behold him ſhedding forth his blood, 
Sinners, for you and me. 

2 O what a myſtery is this! 
Ihe nail'd — er 
How hath he left his realms of bliſs, 
To bleed for me and vou. | 


=— ESD CITE = 
> Fs . r CE Ie — - = 
m .. 1 was, 


Suffering and Death of Cantor: * 4 


3 Why is his body rack d with pains, 
And wrung with keeneſt ſmart ? 
Why flows the blood from out his veins ? 
Why torn with grief his heait ? 


4 All right'ouſneſs did he fulfill, 
No {in did ever knowz © © 

He never thought nor a&ed _y 
Why was he wounded ſo? 


5 Alas! I know the reaſon why: : 
Our num'rous ſins he bore, 
This caus'd his bitter agony, 
This wounded him fo ſore. 


6 But hence our confidence begins, 
For, we may boldly ſay, mY 
That thus by 3 all our ſins, 
He took them all away. 3 
7 Our God is full reconcil'd, 
Our God is atisfy d, 
Each ſinner now may be his child, i oo 
Since Jeſus bled and dy d. | 


Hymn LxxxIv. 150 


1 EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree ; 

How valt the love that him inclin d 

To bleed and die for thee! - _ 


92 Hark, d ee roans! while anture ys 


And earth's illars bend! - 
The tem le's veil in ſunder wer; 


* he ſoli 1 marbles rend. 


* 
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3 'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, - 
Receive my ſoul,” he cries! © 
See where he bows his ſacred head!  \K, 


He bows his head and dies. 
4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
Andi in full glory ſhine: | 7 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine! 


„ Hyun LXXXV. * 

I Ne more, dear Saviour, will I boaſt 
. Of beauty, wealth, or loud applauſe? 4 
"The world hath all its 88 loſt, 1 
Amid the triumphs of thy croſs. 

2 In every feature of thy face, | 
Beauty her faireſt charms difplays; - 

Truth, wiſdom, majeſty and grace 1 
| Shine thence in ſweetly mingled rays. 12 
3 Thy wealth the power of thought tranſcends, 
Tis vaſt, immenſe, and all divine: | 
Thy empire, Lord, o'er worlds extends; 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars are thine. 

4 Yet, (O how marvellous the ſight!) 

I ſee thee on a croſs expire 
Thy Godhead veil'd in fable night; 
And angels from the ſcene retire. 

5 But, why from theſe ſad ſcenes retreat? 
Why with your wings your faces hide? 
He ne'er-appear'd ſo good, ſo great, 
As when he bow'd his head and died. 


& 
+». 


Sufferings and Death of Cxrisr. 73 


6 The indignation of a God ; 
On Chrilt avenging juſtice hurl'd: 
* Beneath the weight he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly fav'd a falling world. 


7 Thoſe triumphs of ſtupendous grace 
Surpriſe, rejoice, and melt my heart: 
Lord, at thy croſs 1 ſtand and gaze, 

Nor would I ever thence depart! 


Hrun LXXXVI. 


ef IP 1 Hroughout the Saviour's life we trace, 
Nothing but ſhame and deep diſgrace, 
No period elſe is ſeen ; 
Till he a ſpotleſs victim fell, 
þ Taſting in foul a painful hell, 
Caus d by the creature's ſin. 


2 ON ene Kn ground, 3 I fee 
| | y Jeſus kneel and pray for me; 
ah | Fa this I him hh : 3 
= Seiz d with a chilly ſweat throughout, 
Blood-drops did force their paſlage out, 
Through ev'ry. open'd pore. 4 


| 2 A pricking thorn his temples bore, 
: His back with laſhes all oy foe, 7 
Till one the bones might ſee; | 
Mocking, they ppſh'd him here and there, 
) Marking his way with blood and tear, 
| Preſs d by the heavy tre. 


\ 


n, 


74 Sufferings and Death of CRHRISs r. 


4 Thus up the hill he painful came, 
Round him they mock and make their game, 
At length his croſs they rear; 
And can you ſee the Mighty God, 
Cry out beneath ſin's heavy load, 
Without one thankful tear?;̃/ 


5 Shout, brethren; ſhout in ſongs divine, 
He drank the gall to give us wine, 
'To quench our parching thirſt; 
Seraphs advance your voices higher, 


Bride of the Lamb unite the chor, jþh. 6 
Ad laud thy precious Chrift, | 35 
Fart, Hrux LXXXVII. ] 


1 n all ye thirſting ſaints of God, 
That long to feel the cleanſing blood 
In penſive pleaſure join with me, 
To ling of ſad Gethjemane. 


— * 
2 Twas here the Lord of life appear d, 
And _ and groan'd, and pray'd, and 
fer d; 3 8 x r 
Bore all I ncarnate God could bear, 
With ſtrength enough and none to ſpare. 


0 - 
A a nn Ce Sn 
- 
* 


3 The pow'rs of hell united preſs d. 
= And W his heart, and bruis'd his 
reaſt ; e ee, 5 

| What dreadful conflicts rag d within, 
| When ſweat and blood forc'd thro? the ſkin? 


Sufferings and Death of Cnxlsr. 75 
4 Myſterious conflict! dark diſguiſe F 
yl» Hid from all creatures peering eyes: 


Angels aſtonith'd view'd this ſcen i 
And wonder'd yet what all could mean. 


5 The Jews with thorns his temples crown'd, 
And laſh'd him when his hands were bound; 
But thorns, and knotted whips and bands, 


By us were furnifh'd to their hands. 


I They nail'dhim. to th*-accurfed tree, 
| They did, my brethren, ſo did we; 
The ſoldier pierc's his fide, tis true, 
But we have pierc'd him thro! and thro”. 


Re ſurrection of Chriſt, 
Hymn LXXXVIIL. 


r ES, the Reedeemer roſe ;. 
| The Saviour left the dead; 
e. And Oer our helliſh foess 
High rais'd his conquering head; 

_—_ In wild diſmay „ 
his 1 The guards around 
| Fall to the ground, 
And ſink away. 


cin? 5 G 2. 


76 RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. | 


3 


Then 


Lo! the angelic bands 

In full Aſſembly meet, 

To wait his high commands, 

And worſhip at his feet; 
Joyful they. come, 
And wing their way 
From realms. of day 

To var tomb. 


Hark! as they ſoar on high, 


What muſic fills the air! 4 


Their anthems ſay, 
wy 7 who bled. _ 
« Hath left the dead; 


„He roſe to-day.” x 
Ye mortals, catch the ſound, _ 


Redeem'd by him from hell; 
And ſend the echo round . 


The globe on which you dwell, | 


Tranſported cry 
- ao who bl 
« Hath left the dead 


© No more to die.“ 


All hail, triumphant Lord; | 


9» | 

Who ſav'ſt us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning God! 

With thee we riſe, 

With thee we reign, 

And empires gain 
Beyond the ſkies. 


ack to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear: 


RESURRECTION Or CHRIST. 7 
L © Hymn LXXXIX. $9 
"BB" x CHRIST, me Lord, is riſen to-day, 
| Sons of men, and angels ſay, 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply. 
2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo the ſun's eclipſe is oer, | 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 
a a> 3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, - 
| _ Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, . 
Chriſt hath open d paradiſe. - 

4 Lives again our glorious King, rs 

„ Where, O death, is now thy ſting?” 
Once he dy'd our fouls to fave; | - 

„ Where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 

5 Soar we now where Chriſt has led, | 
Following our exalted Head. 
Made like him, like him we rife, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 

6 What tho? once we periſh'd all, 
Partners. of our parents' fall; 
Second life let us receive. 
In our heavenly Adam live. 


} + Hail the Lord of earth and heaven F 
Praiſe to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the Reſurrection— Thou. 


. e Ä os AA ge IIS 


ik We know that our Head 


And raised by the power of thy ſpirit we live. 


The firſt E880 of faith in our hearts. | 
3 Thou haſt conquer d beneath, 


2 And open the kingdom to all that believe. 


f And fly to the throne on the wings of 071 love. | 


a Thy Jove that o'ercame 


78 RESURRECTION OF Cunisr. 
we Han: JC. | 
3 eſus, our King 9 
Of hy glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare, Fol 


And join in the pomp, and the benefit ſhare. 
Thy conqueſt we feel, | 
O'er death and o'er hell, 7 I 
| Redeem'd from the grave, 
We are bold to proclaim thee : Almighty to lave. | 


Is riſen indeed, 
Thy record receive 


Ihy ſpirit atteſts _ 
The truth in our breaſts, _ 
Thy witneſs imparts - .* 


The ſharpneſs of death, 
Our ſouls to retrieve 


Believing on thee 
We riſe from the tree, 
And heavenward move, 


Our ſorrow and ſhame, 
And ranſom d our race, | 
And ſent thee to God to prepare us a place: j 


ReSURRECTION OF OO 79 


Follow after, it cries, _ 

2s 1 our place in the 
mmanuel led, Tllead. 
Follow akes and ſuffer, and reign with your 


1 Hymn XCI. 


C ye that ſeek the Lord, 
Him that was crucify d; 

Come liſten to the goſpel- word, 
And feel it now apply d: 


vx” Tu every ſoul of man 
The joyful news we is: 5 
Jeſus, for every ſinner ſlain, 
Is riſen. again for yl. 


3 The Lord is riſen. indeed, 
| nd did to us appear; 
He hath been ſeen, our * Head, 
By many a Peter here. 


4 We, who'ſo oft deny'd 
Our Maſter and our God, 
Have thruſt our hand into his fide, 
And felt the ſtreaming blood. 


5 Rais'd from the dead we are, 
The members with their Lord, 
And boldly in his name declare 
The ſoul-reviving word; 


6 Salvation we proclaim, 
Which every ſoul may find, 
Pardon and eve in Jeſu's name, 
And life for all mankind. | 


2. 


J 


80 RESURRECTION: OF Custer. 


7 0 might they all receive 7, 
The bleeding Prince of "Ry 8 
Sinners, the glad report believe | 

Of Jeſu's witneſſes! 


8 He lives, who ſpilt his blood'; 
(Believe our record true) 
The arm, the power, the Son of G 
Shall be reveal d in Pe 1 


Hrax XCII. 


ISE all who ſeck the crucified; 
The God that once for ſinners died, 
With lifted, voice and heart adore; 
- Chaling our gr riefs, and fins, and fears, 
The — of Ri ghteouſneſs appears, 
| Appears to- (oe in blood. no more. 


2 To death deliver d in our ſtead, 
For us he riſes from the dead, 
And life to all his members brings! 
He gives us, while he ſoars above, 
The dew of grace, the balm of love, 
And drops ſalvation Tape his wings. 


3 This day the ſeri ipture is fulfilbd, 
The Father now his Son has ſeal'd, 
And own'd him for his Son with pow r; 
God from the belly of the earth 
Hath call\d him forth to ſecond birth, 

Nor let the greed y deep devour. 


I 


©4 Caft for our ſins into the deep, 


8: RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 


His life hath fav'd the ſinking ſhip, 
His life for ours a ranſom given: 
But lo! on the third joyful morn, 
Our Jonah does for us return, 
Emerging from his tomb to heaven. 
all. E, Hymn XCIII. 
1 L JE dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies; _ 


> - A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground l 


2 Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, 
For Him who groan d beneath your load | 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for youz; 
A thouſand drops of richer blood! 
3 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
8 the dead revives again! 
4 The riſing God forſakes the tomb, 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe,) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies f 
5 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our 2 Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter Death in chains; 


6 Say, Live for ever, wond'rous — } * 
ſave 


Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave h 
Then aſk the monſter ** Where's thy fling? 
And, where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 


$82 RESURRECTION + or Cunrer. 


1 Hymn XClv. 
PRISING from the dark ſome tomb, - 


See the victorious Jeſus come, 
Th' Almighty Pris'ner quits the pris n z 
And angels tell the Lord is ris'n. 
Angels, angels, angels, grit, I tell 
| the Lord is ris'n. 


2 Ye guilty ſonls that groan and 1 
Hear the glad tidings, hear, and live ; 
_ God's righteous law | is ſatisfied, 
And juilice now is on your ſide. 
Juſtice, juſtice, cc. 


3 Your Surety, thus releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood: 
No new demand, no bar remains: 
But mercy now triumphany ach. 

Mercy, mercy, K. 


4 Believers hail your riling Head, 
The. firſt begotten from the dead, 
Your reſurrection's ſure, through His, 
Io endleſs 1. and boundleſs bliſs. ” 


Hane CV. 


EE allies. our Deliv'rer has 
) Riſing, his vit ry to complete ; 3. 
In vain's the ſeal and ſtone! !? 
O grave ! where ts thy victory 7 
Here, here, thy mighty Saag ror ſee, 
. Riſing, he leaves the tomb. 


RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 83 


2 Awhile he with his fav'rites ſtay'd, _ 
Strength to their teeble faith convey d, 
Then mounts the ſtarry ſky: 
The heav'ns with acclamations ring, 
To welcome their triumphant King, 
And ſhout his victory. 


3 Mindful of all thy favours, now 
In gratitude we proſtrate bow _ 
Before thy loving face : 
Give all affembled in this hour 
Io feel thy reſurrection's pow'r, 
And ſing redeeming grace. 


4 Clearly to ev'ry heart.difplay _ 
The virtue of thy croſs ; this dax 
Each drooping heart inflame ;: 
Refreſh'd, we'll then unwearied go 
Along this wildernefs below, 
And ſpread thy glorious tame. 
I Jeſus, when will the hour appear, 
| Jeſus we thy pow'rful call thall hear, 
And round thy throne attend ; : 
When ſhall we ſee Thee face to face, 
And join above to ſing thy praiſe, 
Eternity to ſpend.  _ 


Hrn XCVI.. © 

| BRE forth into praiſe! 
Qur Surety and Head, 

His members to raiſe, _ 


Fach roſe from the dead: 


b, . 
' 


tell 


— 


84 RegvunrecrtION OF CRRIST. 


The power of his ſpirit 
HFHath quicken'd our Lo 


May all be reſtor d. 


2 Our Captain and King 
With ſhouts we proclaim, 

And joyfully ſing io 
The wonderful name; 
The name all- victoriounns | 

We publiſh and feel, _ 
Triumphantly glorious _ :- 
Oer ſin, earth, and hell. | 


The power of his riſe _ 
3 We know and declare, 3 , 

e — 14 

„His happineſs ſhare; 4 
In heavenly places 

With Jeſus we fit, © 
And Jefus's. praiſes 1 
Wich angels repeet. 


4 We ſing of his loye 

While ſojourning here, 

Till Chriſt from above, 
Our Saviour appear; ; 
The heirs of ſalvation. © 

With triumph receive, 

In full confummation 

Of glory to live. 


RusURRECTION or Cnr. 85 
"OY Han XCVII. ; 4 3 
I Am ye that ſeek the Lord: who died, » 
Your God for ſinners crucified, 
Prevent the earlieſt dawn, and come, 
To worſhip at his facred tomb, 5 
2 Bring the ſweet fpiges of of eng ſighs, 
Mou contrite hearts, and 22 
Your ſad Fpevriny wo —— 
| Come, an :mbalm him with your tears. 
While EE love your ſouls to em 9 
3 Your this pelo be turn'd to joy ; 5 | 
Now, now let all your grief be vert.” 
Believe; and ye ſhall weep no more. 
I An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook; 
| And burſt the door, and rent the rock ; 
The Lord hath ſent his an Lone 
And he hath rolF'd away / the ſtone, 
5 The third auſpicious morn js come, by 
And calls your Saviour from the wb * 
The bands of death are torn away, J 
The yawning tomb gives | back Us pre pre 
6 The Lord of Life i is riſen indeed; > © WS - 
To death deliver d in your ſtead; — 
His riſe proclaims your ſins — 5 
And ſhews the 1 5 to: 


—_—  . 


86 RESURRECTION Or CRHRIS᷑. 


7 Haſte then, ye ſouls that firſt believe, 
Who dare the goſpel-word receive; 
Your faith with Joyful hearts confeſs, 
Be bold, be Jeſu's witneſſes. 3 


I Hyun XCVIII. 
9 GINNERS, diſmiſs your fear, 


The joyful ridings hear! 

This the were that — ſaid; 
O believe and feel it true: 
Chriſt is riſen from the dead, Y 

Lives the Lord who died for you! 


2 Why chen art thou caſt down, 
— Thou, poor afflited one? 
Full of doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
Look into that open grave! 
Died he not to dry thy tears 
Roſe he not th ſoul to ſave? 
To purge thy guilty tan 
” He Hell and yolo n! Rn - 
Wherefore doſt thou weep and mourn? 1 } 
Sinner, lift thine heart and eye, 
Turn thee, to thy Jeſus turn, 
See thy loving Saviour nigh. — [1 


4 He comes his own to claim, 
He calls thee by thy name: 
Drooping ſoul, -rejoice, rejoice 
Is... him wn wa reſtor'd f 0 
ary— know thy Saviour's voice, 
Hear it, and reply, My Lord! 


RESURRECTION OF Chris. 87 
1 APPY Ma dalen, to whom 
Chriſt the Lord vouchſaf d t' appear? 
Newly riſen from the tomb, 
Would he firſt be ſeen by her? 
Her by ſeven devils poſleſt, wy 
Till his word the expell'd; 
Quench'd the hell within her breaſt, 
All her ſins and ſickneſs heal d. 
2 Yes, to her the Maſter came, 
4 © Firſt his welcome voice ſhe hears ; 
Jefus calls her by her name, 
He the weeping ſinner cheers, 
Lets Pan the dear taſk repeat, 
While her eyes Nr run o'er, | 
Lets her waſh his bleeding feet, 
Kiſs them, and with joy adore. - 
3 Who can now preſume to ſear 
7 2 2 his Lord to ſee? 
"5 i} elus, wilt thou not appear, 
a? Shew thyſelf alive — T 
Yes, my God, I dare not doubt, 
Thou ſhalt all my ſins remove; 
Thou haſt caſt a legion out, 
Thou wilt perfect me in love. 
K.4 Surely thou haſt call'd me now! 
Now I hear the voice divine, 
At thy wounded feet I bow, 
Wounded for 4-534 fins but mine? 
ET 
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I have nail'd him to the tree, 
I have ſent him to the grave: 
But the Lord is riſen for me, 
Hold of him by faith I have. 8 


Hyun E. 


ESUs, who dy d a world to fave, 
Revives and riſes from the grave, 1 
"By his almighty power: f 
From ſin and — 2 and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, | | 
And lives to die no more. 


E Children of God, look u up and „ 
| Your Sav'our cloth 'd with majeſty, 
[Triumphant o'er the tomb: 
Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your ſoars, 
In heav'n your manſi ons he 1 


And ſoon will-take vou home. 


3 His church is ſtill his j Joy, his crown; 
He looks with love and pity down 


On her he did redeem: 
He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 


And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes, 


And ever reign with him. 


4 Oh may we all from ſin awake, 
May all in heav'n our places take, 
Near our exalted Head! 
May all our ſouls to heav'n aſpire, 
In thought, in will, in ſtrong deſire, - 
To carnal pleaſures dead 
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Hart HAN CI. 


ELIEVER, life th drogping head, 
Thy Saviour has the vict' ry gain; 
See all thy foes in triumph led; 

Fo ever aſting life obtain d. 


2 God from the grave has rais'd his Son; 

A The pow'rs of darkneſs are deſpoil'd ; 
Juſtice declares the work is done,, 

And God and man are reconci]! l. 


J Lo! the Redeemer leaves the n 
See the triumphant Hero riſe 
His mighty arms their ſtrength reſume, 


And conqueſt ſparkles in his eyes. 


1 4 Chriſtians, for whom the Lord was an. 
4 Give him the purchaſe of his blood; 
Let ſin no longer in you reign; 
But dedicate yourſelyes o od. 


5 Earth's empty toys no more eſteem, 
Your minds from worldly. things remove; 
Let your affections riſe with him, 
And ſet your hearts on . above. 


PSS Hymn CII. 


(ERISTIANS, diſmiſsyou fear, 
Let hope and joy ſucceed; 
The great good news with gladneſs hear, 
The Lord i 15 ris'n indeed. 1 


A 


2 The ſhades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams diſplay ; 
So wakes the ſun, when roſy dawn 
Unbars the gates of daxy. 


3 The promiſe is fulfill d, 
Th' atoning work is done; 
Juſtice with mercy's reconcil'd, 
. And God has rais'd his Son. ; 
4 He quits the dark abode, 
From all corruption fre; 
The holy harmleſs Child of God 
Could no corruption ſee. 
|| 5 Angels with ſaints above 
1 . The riſing Victor ſing ; | 
bi And all the bliſsful ſeats of love 
i With loud hoſannas ring. 


„ Ye Pilgrims too below, 
l Your hearts and voices raiſe ; 


Let ev'ry breaſt with gladneſs glow, 


 Andev'ry mouth ſing praiſe. 


7 My foul, thy Saviour laud, | 
Who all thy forrows bore ; 


And lives to die no more. 


8 His death procur d thy peace, 
His reſurrection's thine ;  _ 
Believe, receive the full releaſe, 
Tiis ſign'd with blood divine. 


Who died for ſin ; but lives to God: 


5 RESURRECTION or Cnnlsr. 
1 W [ the holy grave ſurvey, 


91 


Where once my Savior deign d to lie; 


* 


I ſee fulfill'd what prophets ſay, JA 
And all the power of death defy. 


2 This empty tomb ſhall now proclaim 


How weak the bands of conquer'd death: 
Sweet pledge, that all who truſt his name 


> - Shall riſe, and draw immortal breath ! 


3 Our Surety, freed, declares us free, 
For whoſe offences he was ſeiz d: 
In his releaſe our «wn we ſee, 


And ſhout to view Jehovah pleas d. 


4 Jeſus, once number'd with the dead, 
nſeals his eyes to ſleep no more; 
And ever lives, their cauſe to plead, 

For whom the pains of death he bore. 


5 Thy riſen Lord, my ſoul, behold; 
See the rich diadem he wears | 
Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when he appears. 


C Tho! in the duſt I lay my head, 


Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 


My fleſh for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. - 


92 | RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 


1 5 for humble ſouls, that ſeek the Lord, 

Chaſe all your fears away : 

And bow with pleaſure down to ſee 
The place where Jeſus lay. 


2 Thus low the Lord of Life was brought; 4 

Such wonders love can do; | = 
Thus cold in death that boſom lay, 
Which throbb'd and bled for you. 


3 A moment give a looſe to grief, 
Let grateful ſorrows rife ; 
And waſh the bloody ſtains away, 
With torrents from your eyes. 


4 Then dry your tears, and tune your ſongs, 4 

The Saviour lives again; . 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 

The Conqueror could detain. 


5 High o'er th' angelic bands he rears 5 
| His once diſhonor'd A 
And thro' unnumber'd years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. | 


6 With joy like his ſhall every ſaint 
His empty tomb _ 5 
Then riſe with his aſcending Lord, 
Io realms of endleſs dax. 


RESURRECTION OF CHRIST». 93 


Hv. CV. 


LESS morning, whoſe young dawn- 
rye” ©: 
Bebeld c our rt God; 

That ſaw him triumph o'er the duſt, 

And leave his laſt abode! 


2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 
Ihe dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving ſkies had brought, 
The third, th appointed day. 


3 Hell and the graye unite their force 
Io hold our God, in vain; 
The ſleeping Conqueror N 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


S5 4 To thy 2 name, Almight y Lord, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay, 
And loud hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 5 


5 Salvation and immortal pile K 
To our victorious King; | 

Let heaven, and earth, and. rocks, ang ſes 
With * hoſannas ring. 


Aſcenſion 


CEE 
Aſeenfion of Chrilt, 


© Hyun CVI. 

O Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jefus is up on high; 

The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the ſolemn lay: 


_ « Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 


* Ye everlaſting doors, give way 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant ſcene ; 
He claims thoſe manſions as his-right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


4 ©* Who is the King of Glory, who?” 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 


4 \ 


And Jeſus is'the Conqueror's name. 


Lol his triumphal chariot waits, 
, And angels chant the folemn lay, 


Lit up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 


«Ye everlaſting doors, give way!“ 

6 « Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lord of boundleſs power poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleft! 


Ki 


2 | | 


Hymn Cvil. 
LL hail, the true Elijah, 


Who leaves behind, 
For all mankind, 
2 token 0 his favour. | 
never-dying prophet, 

A while to mortals given, 
This ſolemn day 
Is rapt away 

By flaming. ſteeds to heaven.” 


Come ſee the riſing trium "= 


e mounts, he flies 
Above the ſki 


Where all his hoſts FAR . 


Borne on his fiery chariot, 
: With Joyful mation 
Purſue the Lord, 
IJ o heaven reſtor d, 
The God of our ſalvation. | 
W z Who ſee their Lord at p 
5 They ſhall on earth inherit , 
A double power, 
- A larger ſhower 
s! || Of nis deſcending ſpirit. 
II !be ſpirit of our Maſter 
Shall reſt on each believer, 
And ſurely we, 


Our Maſter ſee, 6-02-4454 


Who lives and reigns for ever. 


ASCENSION Or CHRIST. 


The Lord our God «4 Saviour! 


And proſtrate fall before him: 
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95 ASCENSION o CaRIST. 


1 Yes, our exalted Jeſus, | 3 
| | bo faith we now adore 2 1 
| | | And till we fit, | £0 1 
| Before thy feet, 3 85 
| And triumph in thy RX: . 
In vain the flaming chariot 4 
Hath parted us aſunder; 6 
e ſtill through grace : 

Behold thy N F 

And ſhout our loving ater, 


5 By faith we catch the mantle, - 
The coy ring of his a N ] 
y faith we wear, 
And glad] ſhare „ 
Thine all- involving EY „„ 


We reſt beneath thy ſhadow, _. BY 
Till by the whirlwind Me, . 
From earth we riſe, 
And mount the ſkies, . 
And praiſe our Lord in en, * 


Nun CVIII. 2 
1 UR Jeſus is reſtor'd 


To life a power 2 ; 

We all proclaim: our rg RPO 
And in his praiſes join. 

2 We are his witneſſes, rope, 

In He is gone up on hi 

I Exalted to his NAYvP haves: 
| 


He lives nor e tn die. E 


AsckNstoN OF CHRIST, 99 


3 Again at God's right-hand 

1 Our Lord is call'd to ſit, 

+ Till all who now his ſway withſtand, 
| Are cruſh'd beneath his feet. 


4 Beit to [/rael's ſeed, 
To every ſinner known, 


God hath perform'd his oath indeed, 
Hath glorify d his Son. 


Sinners, believe he dy'd, 
And role to buy your peace; 
Jeſus, . the Chriſt, the crucify' 
The Lord of Lite confeſs ; rr 


6 Repent in Jeſu's name, 

Believe, and be forgiven, © 
And take the Holy Ghoſt ye claim, 
And riſe with us to heaven. 
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| Watts, Hen CIX. © 


1 LT OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


YI LETS 3 * 
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2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe; _ 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 
. the | | _ T 
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3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, = 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 
4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat 
the celeſtial throne. _ 


5 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſs'd abode z 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate God. | | 
© Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
our ſweeteſt voices raiſe; © _.. 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. . 


„ e 
1 [ TAIL the day that fees him riſe, 

11 Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes! 
Chriſt a while to mortals giv'n, 7 

 Re-aſcends his native heavn: 
There the. pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates 
Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 

© Take the King of Glory in.“ 

2 Circled round bio ou ee 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqu'ror o'er death, hell, and fin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 


ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 


Him tho' the. higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Tho' returning to his throne, 

Still he calls mankind his own. 


3 See, he lifts his hands above; 
See, he ſhews the prints of love; 
Hark ! his gracious lips beſtow 
Bleflings on his church below : 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 

Next himſelf prepares a place, 

Harbinger of human race. 


4 Maſter (way we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day; * 
See, thy faithful ſervants ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 


Grant, tho? parted from our ſight, _ 


High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Seeking thee beyond the ſkies. 


5 Ever upwards may. we moye 
Waſied'g on the the Fo 4 love; 
Fooking ng hen the ſhall come, 

onging, gazing after home 


ere may we with thee remain, 


Partners of thy endleſs 4515 
There thy face unclouded 2 ee, 


Find our heav' n of heay' ns in esl 
1 2 
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ASCENSION OF Cnk1sT. 
Art, Hrux CXI. 
1 Pe for a theme of thankful praiſe, 
To tune the ſtamm'rer's tongue; 


Chriſtians, your hearts and voices raiſe, 
And join the joyful ſong. | 


2 The Lord's aſcended up on high, Sz I 
Deck'd with reſplendent wounds ; 

While ſhouts of vict'ry rend the ſky, KT 

And heav'n with joy reſounds. „ 


3 See, from the regions of the dead, 3 

Thro' all th' etherial plains, 

The pow:rs of darkneſs captive led ; 
The Dragon dragg'd in chains. 


4 Y' eternal gates your leaves unfold, | 
Receive the conqu'ring King; ; 
Ye angels, ſtrike your harps of gold, ; 

And ſaints, triumphant ſing. 


Ui 


; S 
r fend roof hrs 


5 Sinners, rejoice, He died for you ; 

For you prepares a place 
Sends down his Spir't to guide you thro', 

With ev'ry gift and grace. | 


6 His blood, which did for guilt atone, 
Far your ſalvation pleads ; | 
And ſeated on his Father's throne, 

He reigns, and intercedes. 


- 


L 


® 


| ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 
. Hyun CXII. 
75 J our triumphant Head, 
( 


Ris'n victorious from the dead, 
the realms of glory's gone, 


To aſceng his rightful throge. 


2 Cherubs on the Conqu'ror gaze, 
Seraphs glow with brighter blaze; 
Each bright order of the Iky 

Hail him, as he paſſes b). 


3 Saints the glorious triumph meet, 
| See their enemies at his feet; 
By his ſcars his toils are yiew'd, 

And his garments roll'd in blood. 


4 Heav'n its King congratulates, 
Opens wide her golden gates; 
Angels ſongs of vict'ry ſing, 
All the bliſsful regions ring. 


5 Sinners, join the heay'nly pow'rs,. 
For redemption all is ours; 
None but burden'd ſinners prove 

„ Blood- bought pardon, dying love. 
b Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord, 

Holy Lamb, incarnate Word! | 

Hail, thou ſuff ring Son of G dll. 
Take the trophies of thy blood. 


9 | . 1 3. 


| 38 


Praiſe, and ſtring your golden lyres ; 


182 ASCENSION OF CHRIST, - 
_ Heb” CRT. | 
I ANGELS, roll the rock away 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey; 


See he riſes from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. Hal. 2 


1 


2 Tis the Saviour, angels raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 1 3 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. Hat 4 


3 Now, ye ſaints, lift up your eyes, 
Nov to glory ſee him riſe, 
In great triumph up the K), 
Up to waiting worlds on high. . Hal 1 , 


4 Heaven diſplays her portals wide, ] 
_ Glorious _—_ thro' them ride j CE | 
King of Glory, mount thy throne, _ 2] 
Thy great Father's and thy own. Fal. 
\ 


5 Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs, 


Shout, O earth, in rapturous ſong, 
Let the ſtrains be fweet and ſtrong. Hal. 
6 Every note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell; 
Where is helF's once dreaded King! 
Where, O Death, thy mortal ſting! Hal. 


Y) 


Tal. 


jah. 


Jal. 


Jal. 


Jal. 


Jal. 


Hymn CXIV. 


ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 103 


3. Role, ye ſhining, worlds on high, 


hold, the King of Glory nigh! 
Who can this King of Glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 
2 Ye heav nly gates, your leaves diſplay, 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with ſpoils from earth and hell, 


The Conqu'ror comes, with God to dwell. 


Rais'd from the dead, he goes 


5 He opens heaven's eternal door, 


before, 


To give his ſaints a bleſt abode, 


Near their Redeemer and their God. 


Mato. HyMN CX V. 


* 


For a ſhout of ſacred joy . 
15 O King 3 


To God the Sov'reign 


Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph ling. 


2 Jeſus our God aſcends on high 


His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro' the ſky, 
With trumpets joyful found. — 
3 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ftrains;. 
Let all the earth his honour ſingn; 


| Orer all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; 


Let knowledge lead the fon 


Nor-mock him with a ſolemn 


Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 
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104 ASCENSION! OF CRRIST. 


5 In Ifr'e} ſtoed his ancient throne ; 
Hle lov'd that choſen race: 


But now he calls the world his own, | 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


6 The Britiſh iſlands are the Lord's, 
Where Abraham's God is Bt 8 
While powers and 2 a nen, 
Subinit before his th e 4 


Hymn. cxvi. n / 


LAP your hands, ye people all, al, = as 
Praiſe the God on whom ye cal 4 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his 9 
Lriumph in his fovereign grace. J 


2 Jeſus is gone up on high, _ | 
Fakes his ſeat above the {ey ; 4 EF T2 
Shout the angel choirs aloud, 


Echoing to the trump of Goat 8 8 
Sons of men, the triumph j join 1 
. Praiſe him with the WA Gene; "oF 5 ; 
Emulate the heavenly pow'rs, | E 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 
4 Shout the God enthron d above, 6 J 
Jrumpet forth his conqu'ring love; 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, _ 8 


Praiſes to our glorious King. 


5 Pow'r is all to Jeſus given, 

Pow'r o'er hell, and earth, and heay 2 A 
eſus, power to us impart, 

Then we'll praiſe with all our heart. 


ds, 


105 


dn Hymn N CN VII., 
1 { NH, the delights, the heav'nly joys 
Q The glories of the place, 1 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace! f 
2 Archangels ſound his lofty praiſe 
 _"Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet, 
And lay their higheſt honours down 
Submiſſive at his feet. 
3 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his 
That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they ſtand, 
And all the ſaints adore. _  * 
4 His head, the dear majeſtic head 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! | 
5 This is the man, th' exalted man 
- Whom we unſeen adore! 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. 
0 Lord, how our fouls are all on fire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode ;- - 125 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe 
To our Incarnate God! En: 


| Exaltatuon 2 Interceffion of Ch A. 


7 And while our faith enjoys this ſight, 


We long to leave our clay; 
And with thy fi'ry chariots, - 
Jo fetch our ſouls away. 


100 Exaltation and [njerceſſion of Chriſt. 
HvuN CXVIII. 


Ad my ſoul, ariſe, 1 i 
Shake off thy guil y fears; - | 
The Ae Sacrifice | 
I n my behalf appears; i 
Before the throne my Suzety ſtands; I. 
My name is written on his hands. „ 
2 He ever lives above 12 
: For me to. intercede; 
His all redeemin - he | 


His precious blood to plead; an 
His blood aton'd for all our 7 5 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace. Re 
3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 3 
Receiv'd on Calvary: ; 
Th. pour CRE Br Prayers, | 


{tro pea 0 5. = 

o Forgive. bes, e th * £8 1. 

Nor let \ of en near oh. 

5 The Fee heim i pray, 5 85 

ear anginted One:; 

He cannot turn away 

he preſence of his Son: 

His Spirit anfwers te the Blood, 
5 tells me 1 am born of 

lian is recancil'd, 
is pard ning voice I hear + 


He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 


And ather, Abba, — ery! 
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_ Hymn CXIX. 

a D EJOICE, the Lord is King, 
R our God and King al. 
Mortals, give thanks and ſing, 

And triumph-evermore ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye faints, - rejoice. . 
2 Kejoice, the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love; 

When he had purg'd our ſtains, 

e took his ſeat above: 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 

Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 

2 is kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules oer earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jeſus given: 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 

Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 

4 He all his foes mall quell, 

Shall all our fins deſtroy; 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pare ſeraphic joy: . 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 
5 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Joluo the Judge ſhall come 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear'th* Archangel's voice, 
The trump l of God {hall found, Rejoice. 


i 1 


HymMN , CXX. 


Only ſin'and miſery, 
Turn to thy anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son ; 
Him, and then the ſinner ſee; _ 
' Look thro Jelus wounds on me. 
2 Heavenly Father, Lord of all, 


Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
S Smile on me a ſinner now! 
No the ſtone to fleſh convert; 
Caſt a look, and melt my heart. 
3 Turn from me thy 8 eyes 
To his bloody Sacrifice, 
To the full atonement made 
To the utmoſt ranfom paid; _ 
And, if mine, thro! him thou art, 
Speak thy mercy to my heart. 
4 Jeſus, anſwer from above; | 
s not all thy nature love? 
Pity from thine eye let fall, 
Bleſs me, whilſt-on thee I call; 
Am I thine, thou Son of God? 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 
-5 Father, ſee the Victim ſlain, 
Offer'd up for guilty men; 
Hear his bload's-prevailing cry ; 
Let thy bowels then reply! _ 
I hen thro! him the ſinner ſee; 
Then, in Jeſus, look on me! 


108 Braltation and Interceſſion of Chriſt. 


I ATHER, God, who ſeeſt in me 1 


Hear, and ſhow thou hear'ſt my call; 


al 


Exaltation and Interceſſion if Chat. 
Hun CXXI. 


0 ATL! thou once deſpiſed 1 8 ; 


Hail thou Galilean King! 
Thou didſt ſuffer to releaſe us; 
Thou didſt free M bring. 
Hail thou a agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our fin and ſhame! 
By thy merits we find favour; 
Life is given thro thy name. 


2 Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our ſins: on thee were laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou haſt full atonement made: 
All thy people are forgive, 
'Thro' the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 


10 


Peace is made twixt man nd God. | 


eſus, hail, enthron'd in glory, 
3) There for ever to abide! 5 | 
All the heavenly hoſts adore thee, _ 
Seated at thy 2 $ ſide: 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
There thou doſt our place re * 
Ever for us interoeding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


% Worſhip, honour, power and vlſſing 


Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 


410 Erallation and Interceſſion of Chriſt. 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits! 


Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays; |, 
_ to ling our Saviour's merits; „ 
1elp to chant Immanuel's praiſe. A 
PF A. 

9 NN let us raiſe our cheerſul ſtrains, 
= And join the bliſsful choir above; 1 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they ſing his wondrous love. 


2 While ſeraphs tune the immortal ſong, + 
O may we feel the ſacred flame; 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name! 
3 Jeſus, who once upon the tree 
agonizing pains expird; _ 
Who dy'd for rebels ;—yes, tis he! 
How bright ! how lovely! how admir'd! 5 
4 Jeſus, who dy'd that we might live, 
yd in the wretched traitor's place; 
O what returns can mortals give, | 
For ſuch immeaſurable grace? 6 F 
5 Were univerſal nature ours, © 
And art with all her boaſted ſtore ; 
Nature and art with all their powers, 
Would ſtill confeſs the offerer poor; 
6 Yet tho'. for ont ſo divine! 
We ne'er can equal honours raiſe, 
Jeſus, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaim thy praiſe! 


 Exaltation and Interceſſion of Chriſt. IT 
Hun CXXIII. 


1 ANN ſweet gratitude, and ſing 
8 Th' aſcended Saviour's love: A 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people s cauſe above. 


2 With cries and tears he offer'd'up 
ins, His humble ſuit below; 
e; But with authority he alls, 


Enthron d in glory now. 


e. 3 For all that come to Gad by him, 
g, - Salvation he demands: 
Points to their names upon his breaſt, 
And ſpreads his wounded hands. 


4 His ſweet atoning Sacrifice 
Gives ſanction to his claim: 
« Father, I will that all my ſaints 
« Be with me where I am: 
rd! ; © By their ſalvation, recompenſe 
a The ſorrows I endur d; 
Hd Juſt to the merits of th Son, 
: And faithſul to thy Word. „ 


6 Eternal life, at his requeſt, 

Io every faint is given: 3 

Safety below, and, after death, 

The plenitude « of beiin - 
Founded on right, thy. prayer avail, 

f The Father ſmiles on thee; | 

And now thou in thy kingdom art, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


ſe! K 2 i 
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8 Let the mio incenſe of thy 3 105 
In my behalf aſcend; "# 
And as its virtue, ſo my praiſe, 7” ( I 
Shall never; never end. 1 


Hiram CXXIV. 


(7L9RIOUS Head, wp J Saviour, 
High enthron'd above all hei 
We have now through thee found Favour 
Righteous mr thy Father's s 
Hears he not thy prayer or m— 
Can he turn away thy 
Send us down thy e bleffing, g, 
Fulneſs of the wann, 4 69 


1 85 Hyun Cxxv. 
1 1 to mr Father 1 aſcend} | 
M 


Your Father now is he; 
God, and your's, whoe'er depend 
For endleſs life on me. | | 3 


2 Henceforth I ever live' above 

EE: For you to interoede; 

The merit of my dying love, 
For loſt mankin to plead. 


3 Sinners, I roſe again to new, | 
Your ſins are all forgiven ; £ 

And mount above the ſkies, that you 
May follow me to heaven, 


A 4 
1 T'ATHER, God, we glorify 
i F Thy love to Adam's ſeed, 
Love that gave thy Son to die, 
And rais'd him from the dead, 

* Him for our offences lain, : 
a That we all might pardon find; 

Thou haſt brought to life again 
The Saviour of mankind. 

2 By thy own right-hand of power 
Thou haſt exalted him, 
Sent the mighty Conqueror, 

Thy people to redeem: 
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9 of Saints, and Prince of Peace, | 


Him thou haſt to ſinners given, 
Sinners from their ſins to bleſs, 
And lift them up to heaven. 


3 Father, God, to us impart. 
The gift unſpeakable, 
Now in every waiting heart 
Thy glorious Son reveal ; 
Quicken'd with our living Lord,. 
Let us in thy ſpirit riſe, : 
Riſe to all thy life reſtor'd, _ 
And praife thee in the ſkies.. _ 


” K 3 
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Hymn CXXVII. 


1 mighty frame of glorious grace, 


That Ae monument of praiſe 
That e'er the of Love deſign'd, 
Employs and fills my labouring mind. 


2 Begin, my foul, the heavenly ſong, 
A burden for gn. angel's tongue : 
When Gabrie 


He tunes and ſummons all his Oy 


3 Proclaim inimitable love, 
"wa the Lord of worlds above, 
uts off the beams of bright array, 
Ant veils the God in mortal clay. 


4 He that diſtributes crowns and thrones 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groans : 
The Prince of Life refigns his breath, 

The King of Glory bows to death. 


\ $5 But fee the wonders of his power, 
He triumphs in his dying Hour, 
And, while by Satan's rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 


6 Thus were the hoſts of death fubdu'd, 
And ſin was drown'd in Jeſu's blood : 
Then he aroſe, and.reigns Above, 
And conqiers ſinners by his love. 


7 Who ſhall fulfill this boundleſs ſong? 
The theme ſurmounts an, angel's tongue: 
How low, how vain are mortal airs, 
When Gabriel's nobler harp 8 888 


ſounds theſe ene things, 


38, 


| 
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Hymn CXXVIIE. 


I JESUS, the great Redeemer lives, 


(What joy the bleſt aſſurance gives ly. 
And now before his Father God. 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And juſtice arm'd with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 


5 Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all is peace. 


3 Hence then, ye black deſpairing thoughts, 
Above our fears, above our faults | 
His powerful interceſſions riſe, 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


4 In every dark diftreſsful hour, 
When fin and ſatan join their power; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 

That jeſus bears us on his heart. 
5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend 
On him our humble hopes depend: 
Our cauſe can never,. never fail, 


For Jeſus pleads, and mult prevail. 


Tedd 5 en CxxIX. 


1 
1 Ne let our cheerful eyes ſurvey 
4 N Our great High Prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conftant care, 
And ſympathetic love. 
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2 Tho' rais'd to a ſuperior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o'er all the ſhining train,. 
With matchleſs honours crown'd.. 


3 The names of all his ſaints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart; 

Nor {ſhall the meaneſt Chriſtian ſay, 
That he hath loſt his part. 


4 Thoſe charaRers ſhall fair abide, 
Our everlaſting truſt, 


When gems, anc monuments, and crowns 
Are moulder'd down to duſt. 


5 So gracious Saviour, on my breaſt 

May thy dear name be worn, 5 

A ſacred ornament and guard, 1 I 
To endleſs ages borne l 


Hatto. Hymn. (xxx. 


ESUs, in thee our eyes behold 
A thouſand glories more, 
Than the rich gems. and poliſh d gold 
— The ſons of Aaron wore. 


2 Their prieſthood ran thro' ſev'ral hands, * 
For mortal was their race: | 
TP never-changing office ſtands, 
ternal as thy days. 9 02 


Once in the circuit of a year 
With blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears by 


Before the golden throne. 
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But Chriſt by his own pow'rful blood 
Aſcends above the fkies, | 
And in the preſence of our God 

| Sheyvs his own facrihces. 
eſus, the King of Glory, reigns. 
: , On Sion's heav'nly hill ; tes 
Looks like a lamb that has been flain, 
And wears his prieſthood ſtill. 
6 He ever lives to intercede 
3 his DET A "lead 
ive him, my foul, thy cauſe to A 
pane i Nor doubt the Father's grace. 
Watts HymMN. CXXXI. | 8 
I ESUS my great High Prieſt, 
J Offer'd bis blood and dy'd; 
My ilty conſeience ſeeks. 
No facrifice beſide, _ 
His powerful bloo# 
Did once atone; _ 
And now it pleads: . 
Before the throne. - 
„ 2 My Advocate appears 
Por my defence on high: 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by. 
Not all that hell! 
Or ſin can fay, 
Shall turn his heart, 
His love away. 
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3 My dear Almighty Lord 
My Conqu'ror and my King, = 
Thy ſceptre, and thy ſword, _ 11 
Thy reigning grace I ſing. „ 
hine is the poõwr; 
Behold I ſit | 
In willing bonds 
Beneath thy feet. 


4 Now let my ſoul ariſe, _ 
And tread the tempter down: 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown. 
A feeble faint TR | | 
 _ Shall win theday, _ | — 
: Tha' death and hell _ L 
Obſtruct the way. . | 
Wath. Hymn CXXXI. Fo ,x 
1 ELL, the Redeemer's gone = 
- T* appear before our » —_ 
T © ROE o'er the flaming throne, @ 
ith his atoning blood. 
2 No fi'ry veng'ance now, 4 J 


No burning wrath comes down: I 

If juſtice calls for ſinner's blood, 

| he Saviour ſhews his own. 

3 Before his Father's. exe | 5 
Our humble ſuit he moves k 


The Father lays his thunder by 4 ; 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 1 
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4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour ſing ; 

Jeſus the prieſt receives our ſongs, 

And bears them to the King. 


acts. HyMN CHXENTI 


I 193 up your eyes to th' heav'nly ſeats 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: 

Kind Interceſſor, there he ſits, | 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 Twas well, my ſoul, he dy d for thee, 
, Ard ſhed his pita Vloods * 
Appeas'd ſtern juſtice on the tree, 

And then aroſe to God, 


3 Petitions now, and pratfe may riſe, 
And ſaints their off rings bring, 

- The Prieſt with his own ſacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


4 Jeſus alone ſhall hear my cries | 
Up to the Father's throne: . 
He, deareſt Lord! perfumes my ſighs, 


And ſweetens ev'ry groan. _ 


) 


5 Ten thouſand praiſes to the King, 
« Hoſanna in the high'ſt!” 
Ten thouſand thanks our 328 bring 
To God and to his Chriſt. 


120 Exaltation and interceſſion of Chriſt, 
"Watts: HAN CXXXIV. 


1 BO has a voice to pierce the ſkics; 
| | Revenge, the blood of Abel cries: 
But the dear ſtream, when Chriſt was lain, 
Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 1 
2 Pardon and peace from God on high: | = 
Behold, he lays his veng'ance by ; ? a 
And rebels that deferve his ſword, 7 
| Become the fav rites of the Lord. t. 2 . 
3 To Jeſus Jet our praiſes riſe, 5 f B 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice: A 
No he appears before his God, mo” 
And, for our pardon pleads his blood, - 34 
fakt. Hvun CXXXV.- 3 
1 L.TJOSANNA to King David's Son, 4 - 
Who reigns on a ſuperior thrane ; A 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly birth, C 
Who brings ſalvation down to earth. 
2 Let ev'ry nation, ev ry age 3 
In this delightful work engage ; I 
Old men and babes in Sion ing 0 
The growing glories of her King. '6B 
Obaracter. F 


 Ohardfters, Se. of Ch rift, 


s; HvNMN CxxxvI. 
an, WY; Chriſt a Refuge. - 


i (OUT be the man, for ever curſt, 
That doth one wilſul ſin commit; D 
„Death and damnation for the Grit, 
Without relief and infinite.” 


2 Thus Sinai roars; and round the earth, | 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings; 
But, Jeſus, thy dear gaſping breath, 

And Calvary tay: gentler things. 


3 * Pardon and grace, and boundleſs love, 
Streaming along a Saviour's blood, 


And life, and Joys, and crowns above 
wy Obtain d by a dcar bleeding G. 5 


4 Hark, how he prays (th charming 3 
Dwells on his dying ips).. har eats þ 

And ev Ty roan and gaping wound 

Cries, Father, let the rele live.” 


5 Go you Rar reſt upon the law, 

i Ao toil'and ſeek ſalvation there, 
Look to the flame that Meſes faw 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and defp: ür. 


6 But I'll retire beneath the croſs, 
Saviour, tt thy dear feet I ile; | 
And the keen ſword that juſtice draws, 
Flaming and red, Foal paſs me by. 
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N 


2 Ve, who ſee the Father's 
in the Saviour 's ace, 
anaan on ye move, 


Beamin 
As to 


CHARACTERS or CRHRIST. 


eins CXXXVI.. 
Chriſt our Redeemer. 


OW begin the heavenly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jeſu's name: 
Ye who his ſalvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


Praiſe and bleſs Fa love. 
3 Mayrolg ſouls, ary, 


== raving 


your guilty 
ilt and curſ 


your tears, p 
e br 
Cancell'd y redeeming love. 


Nou 0 aves to death and . 


r 
dich and taſte redeeming love. 


5 Welcome all, 


Welcome to his ſacred reſt 


Nothing brought him from abore, 


8 | 1 


Nothing but redeeming love. 


6 When his Spirit an us home, 
7 ory come, 


We 


we to his 
ſhall all the 


Eine 


Ineſs-prove, 


Of our Lord's redeeming 1s 


Thoſe-t 


From their curſed em 
M ighty | in TE na 


| | = He ſubdu'd th infernal ton overs, 
| 7 remendous foes 


* 


I 


1 
N 
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$ Hither, then, your muſic bring, „ „ 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring, 1 
Mortals join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 1 f 


Hr un oxxxvn J. 


Chriſt @ Fountain. 


» POLY, ye ye An. to on mountain, 
the purple {t am doth flow, 
There you'll find an open fountain 
ED 1 will 3 595 white as ſnow. ; 
quickly, 
And 10 Lead ing be blow: 


2. Never ponder o'er your en 
But to Calvary 3 BP 
There's the Fountain for unc ants,” $ 
And the worlt is welcome there; 18 
Chriſt invites bubu, 5 
Now his pard ning love t6 ſhare, PR 
3 Richly flow'd the crimſon river, bo _ 
When ou Kod hue Redeemer died, 
And that blood will you deliver, 
Whenſoever tis ly d * 
Free falvation _ 


Flows from Jeſu's eee 


\4 Chriſt is ready to receive ou, 
See, his bloody croſs appears; _ 
From your ſins he will relieve you, 
And diſſolve your doubts and fears. 
He will ſhortly © 
Wipe a his people's tears. 


— 


ra CHARACTERS. OF CHRISTs, 


O! behold the Log expiring, I of 
$ See the ſuff ring Son of Goat. 21 
| And that love be. 5. admiring, 
1 baker > pears in ſtreams of blood. . 
|! iſe the Saviour, 

Praiſe the wond'rous Lamb of God. 


Hrun CxxxIx. 
* 8 our Redeemer. 


NSLAV4 by fin, and bound in chains, 
Beneath its dreadful'tyrant way, ah 
- Abd doom'd to everlaſting pains, . | 
We wretched guilty captives lay. _ 


\ * 


to 


| 2 Nor gold. nor gerts'could'bu our peace; | 
Nor the whole work!'s colleGted ſtore C 
__ Suffice to purchaſe our releaſe; 
A thouſan "works were all too poor. | 


las: the 1 ord; «the Mighty Got, 

3 n all-ſufficient ranſom pa vs 

Invalu d price! his — en 
For vile rebellious Wade A ISR 


3 eſus the ſaerißce cat 

(cue guilt fouls e hell; 
bleed ng, „ dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging Ju ce fell. 


Amazing goodaeſs! Lore divine! = 

, O may our grateful hearts adore _ 
The matchleſs grace, nor yield to 125 9 
Nor wear its cruel tetters more! 


— 


> 
ley „ warn ͤœ'—⁰ . eb: 


ER 


| CHARACTERS or CHRIST. 


< 6 Dear Saviour, let thy love purſue 

I. The glorious work it has begun, 
Each ſecret lurking foe ſubdue, 
And. ot our hearts be thine None. : 


Hymn cx. 
| Chit 8 eee „ 
Thou, who didſt thy glory leave, 
Apoſtate ſinners to ce | 
From nature's deadly fall, 425 
- Tf thou haſt bought me with 2 price, | 
" M ſins againſt me ne er ſhall riſe, _ 
or thou haſt borne them all. 
2 And waſt thou puniſh'd in my ſtead? 
T% Didſt thou without the Fr drop 
To expiate my ſtain ? . 


On earth my God vouchſe 
And made of infinite avail, 
The ſuff rings of the man. 
3 Behold him for tranſſ why Ropes 
Behold the incarnate Heaven L 
For us, his foes, expi N 
Amaz'd, O earth! the expire! bear! 
He bore, that we might never bear 
His Father's righteous ire. 
4 Te ſaints, the Man of ee, 
The God, for your unrighteouſneſs - | 
De puted to atone : 
Praiſe till, with all the ranſom'd OY 
Ye ling the never-ending ſong, — 
And ſee him 2 mrone. a pg 


126 Cnanacrens or Cnr. 
Chriſt . Believer" s — 115 


TIN deluge, at th* Almighty's call, 

In what impetuous. ſtreams it fell! 

- Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
And ſwept a guilty world to hell. 


2 In vain the talleſt ſons of pride 
led from the cloſe-purſuing wave; 
Nor could their mightieſt towers defend, 
Nor ſwiftnefs cape, nor courage ſave. 


3 How dire the wreck | how loud the . | 
How ſhrill the univerſal cry 1 

Of millions in the laſt deſpair, . ( 
Re-echo'd from the low ring 4 0 


I 4 Yet Noah, humble happy eim, 
— Surrounded with a choſen few, _ 'S 3. 
Sat in his ark, ſecure from fear, | 

And ſang the grave that fer d him thro”. 


8 80 I. may ſing, in Jeſus ſafe, 8 
While ſtorms of venge ce round me fall, 
- Canſciovus how high my hopes are fix d, 
Beyond what ſhakes this earthly ball. 


6 Enter thine Ark, while patience watts. - 
Nor ever quit: that-ſure retreat; 
Then the wide flood, Which riesearth, 
Shall waft thee to a bein! . 


fr 


e Hyun: xl II. cd 
| Chriſt the Believers FY | 


NHRIEST is ch eternal beck, 
On which his Church is built; 
The Shepherd of his little Hock, 

The Lamb that took gur guit; _ 
Our Counſellor, our Gude, 
Our Brother, and our Friend; 
The Bridegroom of his Choſen Bride, 
Who loves her to the end. 1 
2 - He is the Son to fre, : 
The Biſhop He to bleſs; Y 
The full Propitiation Me, 
The Lord our 9 % 
His body's glorions' Head, : 
Our Advocate that pleads, FINELY 
Our Prieſt that pray d, aton'd, and bled, 
And ever intercedes. 
3 Lev all obedient ſouls e 
Their grateful tribute bri & 4 
| Submit to Jeſu's righteous ru es, : 
ö And bow before their King: 
Our Prophet Chriſt ex pounds 
His and our Father's will; 

g * good Phyſician cures 225 wounds 
With tenderneſs and ſkill. 
Hart * Page II. 7 pon 
XY HEN fin had ally ads 3 

wirt wrath and merey [Y 895 
Our dear Redeemer dearly pai aid e 
Our ranfom with his- Hfe. 
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Faith gives the- full releaſe, 
Our Surety for us ſtood; 
The Mediator made. the dee. „ 
And ſign d it with his blood. 
5 Soldiers, your Captain own, 
Domeſtics, ſerve: your Lond... 
Sinners, ihe Saviour's love make Known, 
Saints, hymn th' incarnate Word; Sec 
The Witneſs ſure and true . „ 
Of God's good-will to men, 
The Al ha and ch Om = | 12 
The Firſt and Laſt Amen... . 
6 Poor pilgrims ſhall not ſtray, 
Who frighted flee from wrath :. 
A bleeding Felng is the Way, 
| And blood tracks all the path... 
Chriſtians in Chriſt obtain. 
The Truth that can't deceive ; * 
And never ſhall they die again, 
Who in the Lord. believe. pt 0 


: Hymn EXLI Il. 
Ha well, Fullneſt in Chrilt. 


1 AF UL NESS reſides in 0 our Head, 

| And. ever abides to anſwer. our need; 

The Father's good: pleaſure has laid up in ſtore, 
A plentiful treaſure to give to the poor, 


2 Whate' en be our wants, we need not to fear; 
Our num'raus complaints his mercy will hear: 
HFis fulneſs ſhall yield us abundant ſupplies; . | 
His power ſhall. ſhield us when e ariſe. 


„ 
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3 The F ountain o 'exflows our woes to redreſs, 
| Still more he beſtows, and grace upon grace: 
His gifts in abundance we dally receive; . 
He has a redundance for all that believe. 


4 Whatever diftreſs ewaits us below; © | 
Sich plentiful grace will Jeſus veſtow, | re 
„ As till ſhall ſupport us, and filence our fear; 

Por nothing can hurt us While Jeſus is near. 


Wben troubles a Tang; or danger or ſtrife, 
is love will deff end. nd guard us thro life: 
And when we are fainting, and ready to die, 
un is wanting, his hand will ſuppl 7. 


- Hyun CXLIV. | 


Chr e Belge Trenfures..... 


HAN ſhall I my. Saviour ſet forth 4 
ſhall T his beauties declare © 
O how ſhalt I ſpeak of his Fon, 
Or what his chief dignities are 
His angels can never expreſs, 
Nor ſaints who fit neareſt his trons, 
Hoy rich are his treaſures of grace ;— >; 
No! this is a myſtery unknown, ., | 


2 In 8 all the fulneſs of God 
For ever 5 nei ſhines; 

Tho' once like a mortal h e ſtood * 

To finiſh his gracious Jef ns: 
: .Tho' once he was naiſd to . 
Vile rebels like me to ſet free, 
ſe. His glory ſuſtained no loſs, 

ien his 1 ſhall be. 


11 
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3 His wiſdom, his love, and his power, , 
Seem'd then with each other to vie, iT} 
When ſinners he ſtoop d to reſtore, f 
Poor ſinners condemned to die! 1 
He laid all his grandeur aſide, 14 
And dwelt in a cotta of clay: | . 
Poor ſinners he low d, till he dy a. Ye 


To waſh their pollutions away. 


4 O Sinners, believe and adore, 
This Saviour ſo rich to redeem! 
No creature can ever explore „ 
The treaſures of neſs in him: 
Come, all ye who ſee yourſelves loſt, 
And feel reed burden'd with ſin, 
Draw near while with terror you're toſs d;. 
Believe, and your peace h an. | 


5 Now, ſinners, attend to his call, 
Whole hath an ear let him hear,” 
He promiſes merey-to all 
ho feel their ſad wants, far and near: 
He riches has ever in ſtore, _ 
And treaſures that never can waſte : 
How eres glory here's grace, Yea, a more, 


Here's glory etern all at laſ 8 
Hymn exLv.. V 
| MI Chriſt a Foundation. U Is 


1 Birr the ſure foundation- ſtone, 
| Which God in Zion lays, _ 
To build our heav'nly hoyes upon, 

And his eternal praiſe. 


* 
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2 Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, 
And ſaints adore his name 
« They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame. _ 


3 The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieft, 
Reject it with diſdain ; 
Yet on this Rock the church ſhall reſt, | 
And envy rage in vain. 


4 What tho' the gates of hell withſtood? | 
Yet muſt this building riſe: 
is thy own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


Wall. Hyun CKLVI. 


d; O, worſhip at Immanuel's feet, 
5 18 See in his face what wonders meet? 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


2 Is he a tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves: + 
That righteous branch, that fruitfal bough, 
Is David's root and offspring of 


3 Is he a vine? ugh wich leb OE 
71 87 the boughs with lif _ fruit : 
O let a laſting union Join 
My ſoul to Eirilt, the living vine 


\ Is he a head ? Each member lives! 
And owns the vital pow'rs he gives! 
The ſaints below and ſaints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his love. 


le, 
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F Is he a fountain? There I bathe, 


And heal the plague of fin and death: 
'L hefe waters all my ſoul renew, 
And cleanfe my ſpotted garments too. 
6 Is he a fire? He'll purge my droſs: 
But the true gold ſuſtains no loſs: 
Like a refiner ſhall he fit, 
And tread the refuſe with his feet. 
7 Is he a rock? How firm he proves, 
The Rock of Ages never moves; . 
Vet the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow &, N. 
Attend us all the deſert hir“. 


la H 4 Hymn CXLVIT. 

I I Ohriſt a way? He leads to God; Y © 

1 The path is drawn in lines of blood; 
There would 1 walk with hope and zeal, 


Till I arrive at Sion's hill. 
2 Is he a door? I' enter in: 
Behold the paſtures large and green; 
A paradiſe divinely fa, ö 
None but the ſheep have freedom there. 
3 Is he deſign d the corner-{tone, 
For men to build their heav'n upon? 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 
4 Is he a ſtar? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the thades with dawning light; 
T know his glories from aar, 
I know the bright and morning'ſtur. 
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5 Is he a ſun? His beams are grace, 
| His courſe is joy and righteouſneſs : 


{> Nations $a he appears 
To chaſe their clouds and dry their tears. 


6 O let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe ; 

'There he diſplays his pow'rs je. . 

And ſhines and reigns th' Incarnate God. 


Nor earth, nor ſeas, nor ſun, nor ſtars, : 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears; 

His beauties we can never trace, | 
Till we behold him face to face. 


1 N 3 
4 Chriſt our Paſſover. 
e O, the deſtroying angel flies 
| L To Pharaoh's n: 
The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies = 
By his vindictive hand, | 
e. 2 He paſs'd the tents of Jacob o'er, 
or pour'd the wrath divine; 
He ſaw the blood on ev'ry door, 
And bleſs'd the peaceful ſign. 
Thus the appointed: Lamb muſt bleed, 
Io break th Egyptian yoke; 
it; Thus Iſr'el is from _— freed, - 
13 And ſcapes the angel's ſtroke. 


4 5 8 - —_— 
* 7 3 ” 898 2 1 * 
Mears ane — ... en Rte een 0 Die 
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Lord, if my heart were ſprinkled too 
| With blood ſo rich as thine, 
Juſtice no longer would purſue  'Y 
_ This guilty ſoul of mine. 3 
5 Jeſus, the Paſchal Lamb, was ſlain, 4 
And has at once procurd F +» 
Freedom from Satan's heavy chain, 1 
And God's avenging ſword. 


Forerunner and Foundation of our Hope. 


1 TESUS the Lord, our fouls adore, 
A painful ſufferer now no more ; 
igh on his Father's throne he reigns 
O'er earth and heayen's extenſive plains, 
2 His race for ever is complete: 
For ever undiſturb'd his-ſeatz; j, | © 4 
. Myriads of angels round him fly, 'Y A 
And ſing his well-gain'd victory. _ 
3 Yet midſt N of his throne, 
He joys not for himſelf alone; _. 8 
His meaneſt ſervants ſhare their part, ; 
Share in that royal tender heart. 


Raiſe, raiſe, my ſoul, thy raptur'd ſight, 1 
: With ſacred wonder and elioke. ; 5 
Jeſus thy own Forerunner ſee, 
Enter'd beyond the veil for the. 
5 Loud let the howling tempeſt yell, 
And foaming waves to mountains ſwell, M 
No ſhipwreck can my veſſel fear, 
Since hope hath fix d its anchor here. 


\ 
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Hymn EK - 5 > ng 
* | Chriſt 4 Leader. . 5 
x T HOU very. Paſchal Lamb, 
1 Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 
Thro' whom. we out of Egypt came; 
Thy ranſom d people lead. 
2 Angel of Gaſpel-gracel _ 
Fulfil thy. Character, 
To guard and feed the choſen race, 
In raus camp appear. 
3 Throughout the deſert- way 
Conduct us by thy light; 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
s. A cheering fire by night. 
Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain. 
With bleflings from above, 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


* 


Gal lage, Hrn CLI. 

Mt: - Chriſt © the. Dor. 
1 A WAKE, our fouls, and bleſs his name. 

12 5 A Whoſe mercies never fail; Ts 

Who opens wide a door of hope 

In Achor's gloomy vale.” 

I Bezold the portal wide diſplay's, 

F The buildings ſtrong and fair; 

, Within are paſtures freſh-and green, 
And living * there. | 


* 
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3 Enter, my ſoul, with cheerful haſte, 


For Jeſus is the Door; 
Nor fear the ſerpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar... . 
4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 
And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All trav'Ving thro? one beauteous gate 


% 


. = 15 


2er ere 


1 Jo one eternal home! 


pp ̃⁵ĩ˙ .:;  : ĩ © © ! (any 
3 Fane ol. Deſire of all Nations. 5. 
1 1121 0 avon is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 
IE uncreated beauties ſhine 
2 ith never - fading rays. 
2 Sinners, from earth's remoteſt end, 
Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their prayers and vows aſcend, 
In thee their wiſhes meet. 
3 Thy name, as precious ointment ſhed, 
Delights the church around; 
Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread 
Thro' all Immanuel's ground. 
4 Millions of happy ſpirits live 
On thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; | ** 
From thee they all their bliſs receive, 
And ſtill thou giveſt more. 
5 Thou art their triumph and their joy; 
They find their All in thee; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Tro all eternity. | 


IO 


* BR 
„ 


3 
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- Denlal reg x un CLIII. 

Chriſt a Corner-Sto ie. 

1 T ORD, doſt thou ſhew a Corner-Stone 
For us to build our hopes upon, 
That the fair edifice may riſe | 

Sublime in light beyond the ſkies ? 

2 We own the work of ſovereign love, 
Nor death nor hell our hope thall move, 
Which fix'd on this Foundation ſtand, 
Laid by thy own Almighty hand. h 

+ Thy people long this Stone have tried, 
And all the powers of hell defy d; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain; 

Well doth this Rock the houſe ſuſtain. 

4 When ſtorms of wrath around prevail, 
Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail, _ 
Tis here our trembling fouls ſhall hide, 

And here ſecurely they abide : 504 

5 While they that ſcorn this precious Stone, 
Fond of ſome quickſand of their own, 
Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 

» And buried deep in ruin lie. OE. 

' Hymn CLIV. 
7 May, Truth, and Life. | 

12 is no path to heavenly bliſs, 

Or ſolid joy or laſting peace, 

But Chriſt th appointed Raad 

O may we tread the ſacred Way, 

By faith rejoice, and praiſe, and pray, 

Til we ſit _— with God! 

3 


1 
. 
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2 The types and ſhadows of the word 
Unite in Chriſt, the Man, the Lord, 
The Saviour, juſt and true; Tr 
O may we all his word believe, 
And all his promiſes receive, 
And all his precepts do. » 
3 As he above for ever lives, 
And life to dying ſinners gives, 


Eternal and divine 15 
O may his Spirit in me dwell, = 
Then ſav d from ſin, and death, and hell; 
Eternal life is mine. . 


8 Hymn CLV. 
Dodaridge, I . 
Jeſus Precious. 


. 


1 Jade I love thy charming name, 


* 


FAS — AA we 


|S] 


Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
_ "That earth and heaven might hear. 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport and my - +1: 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is ſordid duſt. 
2 All my capacious powers can wiſh 
In thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, | 
Dor friend{hip half ſo ſweet. 
4 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there; 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


* TO 
ra. „ ew, Land Af <td % 


— 


WL 
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5 I'll ſpeak the honours of thy name, 
* ith my laſt labouring breath; 
And dy ing, claſp thee in my arms, 


The antidote of death. 
| | 5 
HyMuNx CLVI. 
f IMMANUEL. 


2 (7 with us ! O glorious Name, 
2 Let it ſhine in endleſs fame: | 
God and man in Chriſt unite, 

O myſterious depth. and height! 


2 God with us ! amazing love 
Brought him'from his courts above ; 
Now, ye ſaints, his grace admire, 
Swell the ſong with holy fire. 


3 God with us! but tainted not 
With the firſt tranſgreſſor's blot; 
Yet did he our ſins Taſtain, PT 
Bear the guilt, the curſe, the pain. 


4 God with us O bliſsful theme! 
Let the impious not blaſpheme, 
Jeſus ſhall in judgment fit, | 

\ Dooming rebels to the pit. 


5 God with us! O wondrous grace! 
Let us ſee him face to face, 
That we may Immanuel ſing, 
As we ought, our God and King. 
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3 Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
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© Hymn CVI. 
Cdriſt a Light 


L FIGHT. thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
4 Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come! and thy dear Self revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heaven's and earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe! 5 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes — "HE 
2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheering © 
' Every poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifeſt the favour 
Thou haſt for the ranfom'd race: 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour, 
. Come, and bring thy goſpel grace. 


O thou mild pacihe Prince! 
Give the knowledge of ſalvation, 
. Give the pardon of our ſins: 
By thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Every burden'd foul releafe; 
By the influence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


Hvun CLVIII. 


"A among Ten Waage. 


8 Chriſt, the Lord, let every tongue 
Its nobleſt tribute brings” 
When he's the e of * ſong, 

Who can refuſe to ſing? 


2 Survey the beauties of his face, | 


„And on his glories dwell; 
Think of the wonders of his grace, 
And all his triumphs tell. 


3 Ma ajeſtic ſweetneſs ſits enthron'd 


pon his awful brow; 
His head with radiant glories crown'd, 
His lips with: grace o'erflow, 5 


4 No mortal can with him compare, _ 
Among the ſons of men 
Fa airer he is than all the fair. 1 5 
That fill the heavenly train. 


5 He ſaw me plung d in deep diſtreſs, 
He fled to my relief; . 
For me he bore ar — croſs, 


N And carried all my grief. | 


6 His hand a thouſand bleſſings pour 
Upon my guilty head: 
His preſence gilds my darkeſt hours, 
And e my — bed. 8 
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742 : CHARACTERS or CnrIsT. 
7 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 


He makes me triumph over death, 
And fayes me from the grave. 


8 To heaven, the place of his abode, 

Hie brings my weary feet; 

Shews me the glories of my God, 
And makes my Joys complete. | 


« Since from his bounty I receive 8 


Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a "thoatind hearts to give, | 
. We ſhould all be , ( 


Hyun CLIX. 


Bright and Merning Stor. 
7 E worlds of li ht; that roll ſo near 


O ell how mean your g 


are; | 
How faint, and few, compar d with his. 


2 We ſing the bright and Morning Star, 
eſus, the Goring of light: and: — ) 

how its rays, S fs d from far, 
Conduct us to the realms above. IE 


3 Its chearing beams, f pread wide abroad; 
Point out the puzzled Chriſtian 8 way; 5 
Still as he goes he finds the road 

| Enlighten'd with 2 conſtant day. 


The Saviour s throne of ſhining bliſs, 


— Sw enS 
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4 Thus when the-eaſtern Magi brought 
The royal gifts, a ſtar appears, 
s. DireQs them to the Babe they ſought, 
And guides their ſteps, and calms their fears. 


When ſhall we reach the heavenly place, : 
Where this bright ſtar will brighteſt ſhine ; 
Leave far behind theſe ſcenes of night, 
And view a luſtre ſo divine?” __— 
. - 
F Dead of Life. | 
11 EPRAVED minds on aſhes feed, 
'Nor love, nor ſeek for heavenly bread; 


They chuſe the huſks which ſwine do eat, 
Or meanly crave the ſerpent's meat. 


Ain, 

2 Jeſus, thou art the Living Bread, 
f By vrhich our needy ſouls are fed: 
Enough to fill the empty min 


3 Without this bread I ſtarve and die; 
No other can my need poly x. ES bg 
But this will ſuit my wretched caſe, - 


Abroad, at home, in every place. 
is this relieves the hungry poor, 

Who aſk for bread at merey's door, 

This living food deſcends from heaven, 
As manna to the Jews was givin... 


{ 8 
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This precious food my heart revives, 
What ſtrength, what nouriſhment it gives 
O let me evermore be fed , 
With this divine celeſtial bread! 


Hymn CLXI. 
Brazen Serpent. 
I EN Iſrael's grieving tribes com- 
V FH 55 s grieving tribes 


With fiery Man greatly pain'd, 
A ſerpent ſtrait the prophet made 
Of molten braſs to view diſplay d. 


2 Around the fainting crowds attend. 

To heaven their mournful ſighs a 
They hope, they look, while from the pole 
Deſcends a power chat makes rg Whole. 


3 But, O, what healing to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer's croſs impart! 
What life, by faith, our ſouls. receive! 


What pleaſures do his ſorrows give. . 


4 Still | ray I view the Saviour's croſs, 
And other ep count but loſs; 
Here ſtill be fix'd my. feaſted e, 
Enraptur'd with his ſacrifice! 


5 Jeſus, the Saviour balmy 58 
* y worth my tongue would now proclaim; : 
DD. .thy atonement ſet me fre, 

y 95888 my ** is * * thee... 


e . Ä ] e 
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T 

p Fancell” Bridegroom. 5 | 

N a in £56 33 | if 

I Nate the heavenly Lover, gave RN 


His life my wretched ſoul to ſave ; | 
eſolv'd to make his mercy known, | | 
He kindly claims me for his own. _ | 


- | 2 Rebellions I againſt him ſtrove, _ 1 
Till melted and conſtrain'd by love; | 

With fin and ſelf J freely part, 1 

The heavenly Bridegroom wins my heart, 


3 My guilt, my. wretchedneſs he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me for his ſpouſe; 
My debts he pays, and ſets me tree, | 


And makes his riches o'er to me. 


4 My filthy rags are laid alide,  _ 
He clothes me as becomes his bride ; - 
Himſelf beſtows my weddtng-drels, 
The robe of perfect righteoufneſs. 

5 Loſt in-aſtoniſhment; I ſee, 
nn love to me; 

With angels I thy grace adore, 
And long to love and praiſe thee more. 


4 6 Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, 
O keep me, Saviour, near thy fidez 

| fain would give thee all my heart, 

Nor ever from, . 1 ove 1 


9 
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Hum CLXIII. 
Chriſt our Advocate. | 
'1 AX 7JHERE is my God? does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble ſighs? 
Are theſe weak breathings of deſire, 
_. Toolanguid to aſcend the ſkies? 
2 No, Lord, the breathings of deſire, 
A weak petition, it ſincere, 
| Is not forbidden to aſpire, _ 
But reaches thy all- gracious ear. 
3 Look up, my ſoul, with cheerful eye, | 
| See where the great Redeemer ſtands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, . 
With precious incenſe in his hands. 
4 He ſweetens every humble Af - 
He recommends each broken prayer ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 
Whoſe power and love forbid deſpair. 


Teach my weak heart, 'O'gracious Lord, 

n With ſtronger faith 2 mine; 
Bid me pronounce the bliſsful word, 
My Father, God, with joy divine. 

2 , Hes COOK 


1 "PHE Fountain of Chriſt = 
3 Lord, help us to ſing, 15 mY 


| Our crueify d King; 4 


This Fountain ſo dear 
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| The Fountain that cleanſes 
From ſin and from filth, 


And richly diſpenſes. - 
Salvation and. health. 


When piere by dhe t 
When pierc'd by the Dor, | 
It flow'd from his heart, 
With blood and with water, 
| The firſt to atone, 
Iso cleanſe us the latter; 
The Fountain's but one. 


This Fountain unſeald 
Stands open for all 
bod long to be heal'd, 

The great and and the fall : 

Here's ngth for the weakly 
That hither are led; 
Here's health for the * 5 
| And life for the dead, 


This F ountain, tho rich, | 
From 2 is gies clear, 
The poorer the wretch | 
The welcomer here: 
Come needy, and guilty, 
Come loathſome, and bare; 
Tho lep roùs and filthy, 
Come Juſt: as * are. 
2 
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6 This Fountain in van 
Has never been id, 
It takes out all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd: 
The Fountain flows ſweetly 
Wich virtue div inc, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely *- 
Tho' lep'rous as mine. 


Nerruce K. - Lamb: God ft 44 


92 EH OLD the ſin-atoning Lamb, 
With wonder, gratitude, and love; 
| To take away our guilt and name, 
„ — See him deſcending from above. 

2 Our ſins and griefs on him were laid 
He meekly bore the mighty load; 
Our ranſom-price he fully paid, 


In groans and tears, in ſweat and blood. 


+. 


3 To ſave a guilty world, he diess 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb.! 
To him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name. 
4 Pardon and peace thro him abound; 
' He can the richeſt bleſſings give; 
Salvation in his name is found, 
He bids the dying ſinner live. 
eſus, my Lord, I look to thee; 
5J Where elſe can helpleſs ſinners go? 
Thy boundleſs love ſhall ſet me free 
From all my wretchedneſs and woe. 


i 
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_ Hymn CLXVI. 
4 Phyſician of Souls. 
3 D are the wounds which ſin has made, 
Where ſhall the ſinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid, 
The work exceeds all nature's power. 
2 Sin, like a ra ing fever reigns _ 
With i hack in a part; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
1 And ſpreads its poiſon to the heart. 


3 And can no ſovereign balm be found? 
And is no kind Phyſician nigh - 
1 To eaſe the pain, and heal the wound 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 


4 There is a great Phyſician near, 
Look up, O fainting ſoul, and live; 

See, in his heavenly ſmiles appear 

18 Such eaſe as nature cannot give! 


5 Sce, in the Saviour's dying blood 
Life, health, and bliſs abundant flow; 
'Tis only this dear ſacred flood  _ 
Can eaſe thy pain and heal thy woe. 


Is Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 
For here a ſovereign cure is found, 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm —_ painful wound. 
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\ Ly 


Hymn CLXVII. 4) 
| Chriſte Friends © 11 
1 OOR, weak, and worthleſs tho” I am, 
1 have a rich almighty Friend; 
Jeſus, the Saviour, is his name, s 4 
He freely loves, and without end. 
2 He ranſom'd me from hell with blood, lf 


And by his power my foes controll'd ; 
He found me wandering far from G 
And brought me to his choſen fold. „ 


3 He cheers my heart, my want ſupplies, 

And ſays that I ſhall ſhortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the ſkies, 1 
O!]! what a Friend is Chriſt to me 


Py 


Neue Hymn CLXVIII. 
1 C 2 wy Chriſt our Phyſician. ' 4 a. 
I od, to whom in fleſh reveal'ld, | 
The helpleſs all for ſuccour came; F 
'The ſick to be reliev'd and heal'd, 
And found ſalvation in thy name: 
2 With publicans and harlots II | 31 
In theſe thy Spirit's goſpel-days, . | 
To thee, the Sinner's Friend, draw nigh, C 
| And humbly ſue for ſaving grace. "8 
3 Thou ſeeſt me helpleſs and diſtreſt, 4 C 


Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor: 
Weary, I come to thee for reſt, 
And ſick of ſin, implore a cure. 


CHARACTERS OF: CHRIST, 151 


5 1. ſin's incurable Uiſeaſe, /- 
hou, Jeſus, thou alone canſt heal : 
| Inſpire me with thy power and peace, 
= | And pardon. on my conſcience ſeal. 


5 A touch, a word, a look from the2, 
Can turn my heart, and make it clean; 
Purge the foul inbred leproſy, 
1155 ſave me from my b om-lin. 


YMN CLXIX. 
oþÞ 2 4 
Head of the Church. 


: JESUS, I ſing thy matchleſs grace, 
That calls a worm thy own; 
Gives me among thy ſaints a place 
To make thy glories known. | 


2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 
We act, and grow, and thrive: 
From this divided, each is dead, 
When moſt he ſeems alive. 


3 3 ſaints on earth,. and thoſe above, 
ere join in ſweet accord: 
One body all in mutual love, 
And thou our common Lord. 


4 O may my faith each hour derive 
Thy Spirit with delight; 
While death and hebè in vain ſhall ſtrive 
This bond to diſunite. 
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5 Thou the whole body wilt preſent 
Before thy Father's face; ' 7 99. 
Nor ſhall a wrinkle or a ſpot „ 
Its beauteous form diſgrace. 
= ____ Hymn CLXX. „ 8 
| 1 TESUS, we claim thee for our own, | 
| Our Kinſman near allied-in-blood, 2 9 

leth of our fleſh, Bone of our bone, 
The Son of Man, the Son of God, 5 1 

And lo, we lay us at thy feet, 


{ Our ſentence from thy mouth to meet. A 
2 Partaker of my fleſh below, | 3 
= To thee, O Jeſus, I apply; E 

| | Thou wilt thy poor relations know, 
= Thou never canſt thyſelf deny; I 
= +< Exclude me from thy guardian care, 4 
Or ſlight a ſinful beggar's prayer. 155 
3 Thee, Saviour, at my greateſt need, M A 
I truſt my faithful Friend to prove 
| Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread | 
Ihe ſkirt of thy redeeming love: 5 V 
Under thy wings of mercy take, 
Andi ſave me for thy merit's fake. p 
4 Haſt thou not undertook my cauſe, Tr 
Lord over all, to worms allied? "1 \; A 
Anſwer. me from that bleeding croſs, 4 
Demand thy dearly-ranſom'd bride ;. 1 


And let my ſoul, betroth'd to thee, 
Thine, wholly thine for ever be | 
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Hymn CLXXI. 
8 6 Wed @... Phyſician. 5 


5 thy far extended fame : 
My drooping foul exults to hear: 

Thy name, thy all-reſtoring name, | 
| 1 Is muſic in a finner's car. 5 


2 Sinners of old thou didſt receive, 
With comfortable words and kind; 
1 Their ſorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 
, Heal'd the diſeas'd, and cur'd the blind. 


3 And art thou not the Saviour ſtill, 
In every place and age the ſame 5 
Haſt thou forgot thy gracious ſkill, 
Or loſt the virtue of thy name. 


4 Though ſeventeen hundred years are paſt, 
Since thou didſt in the fleſh ap pears. . 
Thy tender mercies ever laſt ; 
And till thy healing power is here. 


5 Would'ſt thou the body's health reſtore, 
And not regard the in-ſick foul ? 

The fir-fiek Cul thou lov'ſt much more, 
And ſurely thou ſhalt make 1 it W 


— 


1 All my diſeaſe, my every ſin, 
To thee, O Jeſus, I confeſs: 
In pardon, Lord, the cure begins \ 
And perfect it in ah | 


— 


7 
2 

Fs 

+ 
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HvNMN CLXXIE. 
. Chriſt our Paſſover. 


1 HRIST our Paſſover is ſlain, 
To ſet his le free, WIT. 
Free from ſin's Egyptian chain, 
And Pharaoh's tyranny. 
Lord, that we may now depart, 
And truly ſerve our pardoning God: 


Wich thine atoning blood. 


2 Let the angel of the Lord, 
His awful charge fulfil, 
3 Let his. peſtilential ſword _ 
Ihe fixſt-born victims kill; 
Safe in ſnares and deaths we dwell, 
Protected by that crimſon ſign, ==» 
From the rage of earth and hell, 
And from the wrath divine. 


3 Wilt thou not a difference make 
Betwixt thy friend and foe, 
Veng'ance on the Egyptians take, 


1 A ſhew? 
Know 

We on the Paſchal Lamb rely ? 
See us cover'd with the- blood. 


And pals thy people by. 


thou not, moſt righteous God, 


Sprinkle every houſe and heart ot) 10 I! 
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Hymn CLXXIII. 
Pear of great Price. 

VE glittering toys of earth, adieu, 


nobler choice be mine 
A real Prize attracts my view, 
A Treaſure all divine. 


2 Be gone, unworthy of my Cares, 
Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe ;— 
I Ineſtimable worth appears, 
b The Pearl of Price immenſe! 


eſus, to multitudes unknown, 
31 O name divinely ſweet! | 
Jeſus, in thee, in thee alone, 
| Wealth, honour, pleaſure meet. 


4 Should both the Indies, at my call, 
Their boaſted ſtores reſign; 

Wich joy I would renounce them all 
For leave to call thee mine. 


5 Should-earth's vain treaſures all depart, 
Of this dear gift poſſeſs d 

I d claſp it to my Jer heart, 
And be for ever bleſs'd. 


Dear Sov'reign-of-my ſoul's deſires, 
Thy love © bliſs divine; 
Accept the with that love inſpires, 
And bid me call thee mine. 


. 


1 


3 Jeſus the priſoner's fetters breaks, 
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And his Name ſhall 5 called Jeſus. 


1 PERS the Name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or ſky! i 
Angels and men detore it fall 3 
And devils fear and ff. 
2 Jeſus, the Name to ſinners et L 
The Name to ſinners given! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear ; 
It turns their hell to heaven. oF 


$ 


And bruiſes Satan's head; 
Power into ſtrengthleſs ſouls it 5 
And life into the dead. | 
4 O that the world might taſte and lee 
The riches of his grace! 
The arms of love that compaſs * me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 
50 hot 127 Jeſu's heavenly charms 
9 it every boſom move! 
Fly, ſinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love. Sy: 
6 His only righteouſneſs | I ſhow, - thy ek 
His faving truth proclaim; _*© © 
Aſliſt me, Lord, while here below, 5 5 
Tory.” Behold the Lamb” 


7 Happy, if with my lateſt breath,” +, F' T 
I may but gaſp his med, Ir 
Preach him to all, and ery in . - 


Behold! behold the Lamb! 


% 
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„ Hyun CLXXV. 
. & he 7 Chriſt our Shiloh, s 
I * neighbours and friends of Jeſus draw 


| near: a | 
His love condeſcends, by titles ſo dear, 
To call and invite you his triumph to prove, 
And freely delight you in Jeſus's love. 


2 The ſhepherd who died his ſheep to redeem, 

On every fide are gather d to him, 

"The weary and burden'd, the reprobate race; 

* wait to be pardon'd, thro' Jeſus's grace. 

3 The blind are reſtor'd thro! Jeſus's name; 
"They ſee their dear Lord, and follow the Lamb; 

The lame, they are walking, and running their 

race; . 


- The dumb, they are talking of ] as praiſe, 


4 The deaf hear his voice and comforting word, 
It bids them xejoice in: Jeſus their Lord: 

« Thy ſins are forgiven, accepted thou art;“ 
They liſten, and heaven ſprings up in their 


| heart. 
5 The lepers from all their ſpots are made 
clean, 


Tze dead by his call are rais d from their ſin: 


In Jeſt's compaſſion the ſick find a cure: 
And goſpel-falvation 15 preach d to the poor! 
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6 To us and to them is publiſh'd the word: 
"Then let us proclaim our life-giving L ord, 
Who now is reviving his work in our days, 
And mightily ſtriving to ſave us by . % 


Ev Jeſus, ride on, till all are ſubdued ; 
hy merry make known, and ſprinkle 117 


Diſ. te, thy 0 Calvanien, and teach the new hou 
Jo every n and peoples and tongue! 1 


Hynix CLXXVI. 75 


6. es 12 
rophet, Pricf, and King., 


«ET all men rejoice, by Jeſus reſtor'd: * 
We N Pie our voice, and call him our 


His j joy is - ble us, and free us froln thrall, | 


1 From all that oppreſs us, he reſcues us all. 
2 Him Prophet, and Prieſt, and King we pro- 


clamny” 
We frinmph and ſing of Jeſus's Name; 


| Poor ideots he teaches to ſhew forth his praiſe, 


And tell of the rickes, of Jeſus's grace. 


No matter how dull the ſcholar, whom be | 
12 akes into his ſchool, and gives him to ſee: 

A wonderful manner. 'of teaching he hath, 
And wiſe to ſalvation, he makes us thro! faith, 


\ 


J- 


4 The wayfaring men, though fools, ſhall not 


His gracious creation, in us. he makes known, 


2 Other refuge have I none, 


vw 
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_ ſtray; : 

His method fo plain, ſo eaſy the way: 

The ſimpleſt believer his promiſe may prove, 
And drink of the river of Jeluss love. | 


5 Poor outcaſts of men, whoſe ſouls were 
__ deſpis'd, . Ws 
And left with diſdain, by Jeſus are priz d; 


And brings us ſalvation, and calls us his own. 


Hymn CLXXVII. 
 _ Chiilt à Refuge. 


F ESUS, Lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
ile the raging billows roll, 
White the tempeſt {till is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt : 
Safe into the haven guide; 
O receive my foul at laſt. 


Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is 1 . | 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the 1 of thy wing. 
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3 


5 


2 


Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want; 


All in All in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind : 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs, 


Vile and full of fin Il am, 


Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace 10 pardon all my ſin; 
Let the healing Ares Abend . 

Make and keep me pure within : 


Thou of life the Fountain art, 


Freely kt me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 


Riſe to all eternity. nl 
Hrn CLXXVIII. 
Chriſt a Hiding Place. 


'JO the haven of thy breaſt, 


O Son of Man, I fly! 
Be my refuge, and my reſt, 
For O the. ſtorm is high! 


Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be! 


Hide me, Jeſu, till o erpaſt 


The ſtorm of fin I ſee. 
In the time of my diſtreſs, 


Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 5 


In my utter helplefineſs, 


Reſtraining me from ſin: 


1, BE" 


To fave me in the trying hout! 


3 Let thy merit as a cloud + 


Weary, , parch'd with thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou th abiding ſpirit breathe, 


4 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 


Till I thy perfect glory ſec, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 


* From debts and bondage to diſcharge, 
And. Jerus and Greeks the grace ſhall ſhare 
2 Stupendous favour! matchleſs grace! 


Jot worlds below, nor worlds above 
Could ſo divine a ranſom give. 
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O how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 5 


Still protect me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy power. 


Still interpoſe between: 5 
Plead the atonement of thy blood, 
Till I am cleans'd from ſin: 


Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


When thou the gift haſt given, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 

And ſeal'd the heir of heaven; 
I ſhall hang upon my God, 


Shall ſpeak me up to thee. 
Hymn CLXXIX. 
Chriſt he Ranſom. 


COME,” the great Redeemer cries, . 
« A year of freedom to declare, 


ſus has dy'd that we might live ; 


O3 
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Hyun CLXXX, 
His Name ſhall be called Jeſus. 


' 19 earth and heaven agree, 


Angels and men be join'd, 

To celebrate with me 3 
The Saviour of mankind! 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jefu's name. 


2 Jeſus! tranſporting ſound! ! 
The joy of earth and heavn: 
No other help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have: 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus! harmonious name! 


It charms the hoſts above; 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love: 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
"Tis heav'n to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from guilt ſet free: 
*Tis muſic in his ears, 
"Tis life and victory: 


New ſongs do now his lips employ, 


* 


And leaps his thankful heart for joy. 
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 Hrin CLXXXI. 
Chriſt the Dęſire of all Nations. 


1 TESUS, I languiſh at thy ſtay, 
| I pine for thee. with ling'ring ſmart, 
Neary and faint, thro! long delay, 
When wilt thou come into my heart; 
From {in and ſorrow ſet me free, 


And ſwallow up my ſoul in thee? 


2 Come, O thou univerſal Good, 
Balm of the wounded conſcience, come, 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 
The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home, 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, 
My everlaſting reſt from ſin. 


3 Be thou, O Chriſt, whate'er I want, 
Support my feebleneſs of mind, 
Relieve the thirſty ſoul, the faint 
Revive, illuminate the blind ; 
The mournful chear, the drooping lead, 
And heal the ſick and raiſe the dead. 


4 Come, O my Saviour, and Delight, | 
My ſtrength and health, my ſhield & ſun, 
My boaſt, and confidence, and might, 

y joy, my glory, and my crown, 
My goſpel-hope, my gs prize, 
My tree of life, my paradiſmm. 


\ 
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Hewn CLXXXII. 
Chriſt the May to Canaan. 


I 1 my All, to heaven is gone, 


He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I fee, and I'll purſue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
Ihe road that leads from baniſhment, Re. 


The King's highway of holineſs 
| I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
My grief, my burden 3 been, 
Becauſe 1 could not ceaſe from ſin. 


4 The more I {trove againſt its power, 

I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
'Till late I heard my Saviour fay, 
« Come hither, foul, I am the W 18 


5 Lo! glad L come, and thou, bleſt Lamb, 


Shalt take me to thee as I am; 
My ſinful ſelf to thee I give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. - 


6 Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 

And ſay, Behold the way io God! 


— 


§Üß³sꝙUU:. —T—— Abram... 
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Hymn CLXXXIII. 


OCK of Ages, ſhelter me, 
Let me hide myſelf i in thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded fide which FE 'd, 
Be of fin "ob dquble Cure, 8 


Cleanſe me from. its guilt and power. 


2 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's Tas: z 
Could my zeal no feſpite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone, 
Thou muſt fave, and thou alone. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy croſs I cling ; 
Naked come 75 thee for _ 
Helpleſs look to thee for 
Black, I to the fountain fly, 
Waſh me, Saviour, or I die! 


4 While I draw this fleeting 3 


When my eye Krings break in death, 


When I ſoar to w unknown, 
See 0 0h on prong Ae throne, 


lter me, 
B thee. 


Rock ſmitten: or, the Rock of Ages. 


1265 


- 


2 My Lord a Prieſt is made, 
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.Hyumn CLXXXIV. 
High-Prieft. 


x A GOOD High-Prieft is come, | og 
Y Supplying Aaron's place, TO 
And taking up Bis room, 
Diſpenſing life and grace: | 
The law by Aaron's prieſthood came, e 
But grace and truth by Jeſu's name, I) 


As ſware the mighty God, Q 
To Hrael and his ſeed, 

' Ocdain'd'to offer blood; Not 
For finners who his:mercy ſeek, C 
A Prieſt, as was Melchizedeck. * 

3 He once temptations knew, Deſc 
Of every ſort and kind, LH 
That he might ſuccour new, nd 

Ius o every tempted mind: _ H 
In every point the Lamb was try'd The 
Like us, and then for us he dy d. 1 V 
| | nd 

He dies, but lives again, wo 
And by the altar ſtands; _ oh 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, Ss A 
Op'ning his pierced hands: Wh. 
Our Prieſt abides, and pleads the cauſe A 


Of us who have tranſgreſs d his laws. 


V. | 
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I other prieſts diſclaim, 
And laws and offerings too, 
* None but the bleeding lamb 
Ihe mighty work can do; 
He ſhall have all the praiſe, for he 
Hath lov'd, and liv'd, and dy'd for me. 


_ Hymn CLXXXV. 
The Excellency of the Prigfibood of Chriſt. 


( MO all the prieſts of Jewiſh race, 


Jeſus the moſt illuſtrious ſtands : 
The radiant beauty of his face X 
Superior love and awe demands. 


Not Aaron or Melchizedeck 12 


Cou'd claim ſuch high deſcent as he; 


His nature and his name beſpeak 


His unexampled pedigree. 


Deſcended from the eternal God, 
He bears the name of his own Son; 


nd, dreſs'd in human fleſh and blood, 


He puts his prieſtly garments on. 


The mitred crown, the embroider'd veſt, 


With graceful dignity he wears; 


[Adin full ſplendor on his breaſt 


uſe . 


8. 


The ſacred oracle appears. 


he preſents his ſacrifice, 


An off ring moſt divinely ſweet; 


While clouds of fragrant incenſe riſe, 
And cover o'er the mercy-feat. 


168 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


6 The Father with approving ſmile 4 
| Accepts the off ring of his Son: 
1 New joys the wond' ring angels feel, 

j | And haſte to bear the tidings down. 

The welcome news their lips repeat 

. Gives ſacred pleaſure to my breaſt: 
1 Henceforth, my ſoul, thy cauſe commit 
—_ To Chrilt, thy Advocate and Prieſt. 


| | : Hrun CLXXXVI. J 


— 
r 


| 
1 JESUS, how precious is thy Name! - 
The great Jehovah's Darling, thou! | 
O let me catch the immortal flame, 121 
With which the angelic boſoms glow! 7 
Since angels love thee, I would love, | 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 1 
2 My Prophet thon, my heavenly Guide, || 4 
y {weet inſtructions I will hear; H 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 5 
O how divinel er they are 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would love, 11 1 
And imitate the bleſsd above. A 
3 My great High-Prieſt, whoſe precious blood W 
Da once atone upon the croſs ; A: In 
Who now doſt intercede with God, F TI 
And plead the friendleſs ſinners cauſe: I Bu 
In thee I truſt; thee I would love, I 


And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


mit 


| All other Lords difavow, 


- And imitate the bleſs d above. 


1 But, O! what glories all divine 


LAS * 
— 
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4 My King ſupreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; : 


And to thy Government ſubmit : 
My Saviour King, this heart would love, 


Hymn CLXXXVII. 
Chriſt a Sun. 


REAT God, amid the darkſome night, 
Thy glories dart upon my light, 
While, wrapt in wonder, I behold _ 
| The filver moon and ſtars of gold. 

2 But when I ſee the ſun ariſe, 
And pour his glories o'er the ſkies, 

In more ſtupendous forms I view _ 

Thy greatneſs and thy goodneſs too. 
3 Thou Sun of ſuns, whoſe dazzling light 

Tries and confounds an angel's ſight, 

How ſhall 1 yrs mine eye at thee 

In all thy vaſt immenſity? 

4 Yet I may be allow'd to trace 
The diſtant ſhadow of thy face, 
As in the pale and ſickly moon | 
We trace the image of the ſun; - 

5 In every-work thy hands have made 
Thy power and wiſdom are diſplay'd: 


In my incarnate Saviour ſhine! 
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6 He is my Sun, beneath his wings 
My ſoul ſecurely fits and fings; _. 
And there enjoys, like thoſe above, 
The balmy influence of thy. love. 


7 O may the vital ſtrength and heat 
His cheering beams communicate, 
Enable me my courſe to run, 

With the ſame vigour as the ſun! 


_ Hyun CLXXXVIIL, 4, 
A Strong-Hold, © | 


1 YE priſoners of hope o'erwhelmed with 

4 C | 
To Jeſus look up for certain relief; 
There's no condemnation in Jeſus the Lord, 

But ſtrong conſolation his grace doth afford. 


4 


2 Should juſtice appear a mercileſs foe, 
Yet be of good cheer, and ſoon ſhall you know, 
That finners confeſſing their wickedneſs paſt, 
A plentiful bleſſing of pardon ſhall taſte. 


Then dry up your tears, ye children of grief, 
or Jeſus appears to give you relief; 
If you are returning to Jeſus your Friend, 
Vour ſighing and mourning in ſinging ſhall end. 


4 © None will I caſt out who come,” Taith the 
Why then do you doubt? lay hold of his word: 
Ye mourners of Sion, be bold to believe, 
For ever rely on your Saviour, and live. 


ith 


CHARACTERS or Cunisr. ME 
— Hyun CLXXXIX. a 
Chris the Good Shepherd... 


VI ILE my Redeemer's near, 

My Shepherd and my guide, 

1 bid farewell to anxious fear, 
My wants are all ſupply'd. 


2 Ta ever-fragrant meads 
© Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads 
And guards my ſweet repoſe. 


3 Along the lovely ſcene 
Cool waters gently roll, 
Tranſparent, ſweet, and all ſerene, | 
To cheer my fainting foul. 


"+... Here let my Spirit reſt; 
How ſweet a lot is mine! 


With pleaſure, food, and ard bleſt; 2 
Beneficence divine! 


5 Boas: Shepherd, if I ſtray, 
oy wandering feet reſtore; 
To thy fair paſtures guide my . 
And let me rove no mare. 


6 Unworthy as I am, 
- KP wy protecting care, 
jeſus, I plead thy gracious name, 
For al my wo are there. ' 
2 | 


La, os . | 
TT. OO 6 
| Tofpdady OL Eat 8 . " 


| : QAVIOUR, viſit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ! 
All will come to deſolation, * | _ \ 
Unleſs thou return again; 7 
JJ -: ....- 7 
All our help muſt come from thee. 


'S. 
8 
1 © 
2 
[ 


+ I 
j : 

3 : ' 
? . 

o F ' 


2 Keep no longer at a diſtance, + \ 

Shine upon us from on high: _ 

Leſt, for want of thine aſſiſtance, © 81 

Every plant ſhould droop and die: 
"Lord, ESD ; 


3 Surely, ance thy garden flouriſh'd, 
EEuvery part look'd gay and green; 
Then thy word our ſpirits nouriſh'd, 9 L 
Happy ſeaſons we have ſeen! 5 
Lars; oe fs > SL 


4. But a drought has ſince ſucceeded, 
And a ſad decline we ſee; _ 
Lord, thy help 1s greatly needed, 

_ Help can only come from thee : 
I 


5 Where are thoſe we counted nth; 
PFiill'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 


14 
[ 


1 Old profeſſors, tall as cedars, 
1 Bright examples to our youth! 
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6 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We {hall meet no more below, 
'| > Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a — 55 leaf they thow : 
6 Lord, 5 


— 


.* 
„ * . 


. 


7 Younger Jy ſight how pleaſant, 
Cover'd thick with bloſſoms ſtood ; 
But they cauſe us grief at preſent, 
Froſts have nipp'd them in the bud! 
4 Lord, c. | 


8 Deareſt Saviour, haſten hither, 
Thou canſt make them bloom again 
O, permit them not to wither, | 
Let not all our hopes be vain. 
let Dee 1 


We % 
„ 
2 


3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each ane, eſteem'd thy ſervant, 
Shun the world's bewitching ſnares: 
Lord, Oe. - | 


to Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the {tony heart to fleſh; 
And begin, from this good hour,, 
Jo revive thy work afreſh: - 
Lord, revive us, „ 
All our help muſt come from thee- 


R · Ws 


171 
Chuiſrs Coming to Judgment, 


7 UfnnoltHrun Cxcl. 


2 E comes! he comes! to judge the world, 
Aloud the Archangel cries: | 
While thunders roll from pole to pole, 
And lightnings cleave the ſkies. 


24. 4H” affrighted rations hear the ſound, 
. upward lift their eyes: 


The flumb'ring — of the A AX” 


In living armies riſe. 


3 Amid the ſhouts. of numerous friends, on 


Of hoſts divinely bright, 


The Judge in ſolemn deſcends | 
Arey robes es Ws 


4 His head and hairs are white as ſnow, 
His eyes a fiery flame, | 
A radiant crown adorns his brow, 
And Jeſus is his name. 


5 Writ on his thigh his name appears, 
And ſcars his vict'ries tell; 
Lo! in his hand the Conqu'i ror bears 
The keys of death and hell. 


6 6 So he Aach the judgment-ſeat, 
And at his dread command, 
Myriads of creatures round his feet 


n ſolemn ſilence ſtand. 
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len lor Hymn  CXCII. 


2 TIAL ef; of judgment, day of wonders ! 
Hark the frumpet's awful ſound, 
Louder than a thouſand thunders, 
> Shakes the vaſt creation round! 
| How the ſummons, | 
Will the ſinner's heart confound! 
2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 
_ Cloth'd in majeſty divine! 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then ſhall ſay, This God is mine!“ 
Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine! 


3 At his call, the dead awaken, 

Riſe to life from earth and ſea : | 
All the powers of nature, ſhaken _ 
By his looks, 3 to flee : 

Careleſs ſinner, 


What will then become hes? 


4 Horrors paſt imagination, 
Will ſurpriſe your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 
5 Hens accurſed Net depart! 
Thou with ſatan, 
9 x0 his angels, have thy part p» 


But to thoſe who have confeſſed, _ 
Lov'd and ferv'd the Lord below ; 
He will ſay, * Come near, ye bleſſed, 
See the kingdom I beſtow ; | 
« You for ever * 
> Shall m my love and glory know.” 
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176  CanisT's Coming to Fudgment. 
6 Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought our courage raiſel 1 
Swiftly God's great day approaches, 4 
Sighs thall then be chang d to praiſe : | 
May we triumph T 
When the world is in a blaze. 


Hum CXCHI. : J2 


2 TEARKEN to the ſolemn voice, 
The awful midnight cry! B 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice,” rejoice, 
And fee the Bridegroom ni!!! 3 
| Lo! he comes to keep his word, in , 
Light and joy his looks impart ; St. 
o ye forth to meet your Lord, 
And meet him in your heart. 


2 Wait we all in patient hope, 5 „ 

Till Chriſt, the Judge, ſhall come; N mn 

We ſhall ſoon be all caught up _ y 

To meet the general doom ; pt 

In an hour to us unknown, 5 

As a thief in deepeſt night, —_ SS 

Chriſt ſhall udcdenly come doẽẽwoun, Sir 

With all his ſaints in ligt. ? 

3 8 he whom Chriſt ſhall find 5 

| atching to fee him come; ; 

Him the Judge of all mankind = "= 0: 
Shall bear triumphant home; 

Who can anſwer to his word ? 7 
Which of you dare meet his day? 
© Riſe, and come to . H 
We riſe, and come away. 


14 a D EHOLD! with awful pomp, 


* 


7 


53 The living look with dread; 


6 Now is the accepted time; 


Canisr's Coming io Judgment. 177 
cart. Hymn CXCIV. 


| The Judge prepares to come; 
Th' Archangel ſounds the dreaful trump? 
Aud wakes the gen'ral doom. 


2 Nature, in wild amaze, 
Her diilolution mourns; 
Bluſhes of blood the moon deface, 
The ſun to darkneſs turns. : 


The frighted dead ariſe, 
Start from the monumental bed, 
And lift their ghaſtly eyes. 
4 Horrors all hearts appall; 
hey quake, they ſhriek, they cry; 
Bid 5 and mountains on them fall, 
But rocks and mountains fly. 
Tis time we all awake, 
' "The dreadful day draws near; 
Sinners, your proud preſumption check, 
And ſtop your wild career. 


To Chriſt for mercy fly; 
O, turn, repent, and ruſt in him, 
And you ſhall never die. 
Great God, in whom we live, 
Prepare us for that day; 
Help us in jeſus to believe, 
o watch, and wait, and pray. 


ag Sniere Sue to Fudgment 


Se. Hymn CXCV. 
INNER, that ſlumb'reſt on the brink oY 4 


Of hell” s devouring lake, 
O think on death, on judgment think; / 
What mean'ſt thou, ſleeper ? Wake. Sn 
2 Soon ſhall the Lord himſelf deſcend, | Ma 
The clouds before him riv'n; 80 
A ſudden ſhout the earth ſhall rend, 2 ( 
And ſhake the pow'rs of heav'n. 5 . 
3 Myriads of angels bright ſhall wait, '\ 

His orders 5 obey; git | : | 


And ranſom'd ſaints triumphant meet, - 
As bright and bleſt as they. : 


4 The King ſhall ſend his ſummons forth : 
His meſſengers ſhall ſpeed, Sh 
From eaſt NY welt, from ſouth and north, 

To cite the quick and dead, 

5 But ah! what pale, what ghaſtly looks! 

When guilty wretches come, 


To hear from God's unerr . book _ 
Their juſt tho' dreadful . 95 


6 Convinc'd of ev'ry wanton «4:29 
Of ev'ry daring fin, _ 
Of ſpeeches hard againſt the Lord, 
And thoughts and acts unclean. 
7 Save us, O Jeſus, by thy death, 
And cleanſe us in thy blood 


Give us to live and die in faith, Je 
And wait the trump of God. 
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Hymn CXCVI. 


k 47 HY he comes, to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
5 Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward, 
Go forth, with joy, to meet your Lord. 
2 Go, meet him in the ſky, 
| Your everlaſting Friend: 
Your Head to glorify, | 
With all his ſaints aſcend: 
Le pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 
Ye, that have here receiv'd 


1 The unction from above, + 
And in his Spirit liv'd, - 
21th, And thirſted for his love; 


Fer ſhall claim you for his bride; 
ejoice with all the ſanctifie l. 
Rejoice, in glorious hope 
Of that great day unknown, 
When you ſhall be caught up 
To ſtand before his throne ; 
Call d to partake the marriage feaſt, -. 
And lean on our ImmanuePs breaſt. 
The everlaſting doors i 
Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, 
Above thoſe angel- powers 
In glorious joy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
With God eternally ſhut in. 


'® 


3 In vain for mercy now they cry; 


5 13 the helpleſs creature's Friend, 


1% CRHRIST's Coming to Fudgment. 
6 Then let us wait to hear 
Ihe trumpet's welcome ſound ;_ 
To ſee our Lord ee x 
May we be watching found! 
Enrob'd in righteouſneſs divine, 
In which the bride ſhall ever ſhine. 


: Hymn CXCVII. 


I H great, how terrible that God, 

Who ſhakes creation with his nod? 

He frowns—earth, ſea, all nature's frame 
Sink in one univerſal flame. | 


N 
— 


2 Where now, O where ſhall ſinners ſeek 
For ſhelter in the general wreck; _ 
Shall rn, rocks be o'er them thrown ? 
See rocks, like ſnow, diflolving down. 


In lakes of liquid fire they lie; 
There on the flaming billows tot, 
For ever O for ever loſt. « _- 


CO <= — 


4 But ſaints, undaunted and ſerene, 
Your eyes ſhall view the dreadful ſcene ; 
Your Saviour lives, the worlds expire, 
And earth and ſkies diſſolve in fire. 


To thee my All I dare commend; 
Thou canſt preſerve my feeble ſoul, | 
When lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 
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| 78. Hyun CCI V. 
I LTE reigns; the Lord the Saviour reigns! 
. 4 Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains: 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


2 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes! _ 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs: 
Before him burns devouring fire, 

The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 


id 3 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 

Fly from the ſight, and ſhun the day: 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints on high, 

| And ing, for your dene nigh. 

? .- Wu CREV: 


I HW. happy are the little flock, 1 
Who ſafe beneath their Guardian- rock 
In all commotions reſt! | 
When wars and tumults' waves run high, 
Unmov'd above the ſtorm they lie, 
They lodge in Jeſu's breaſt. 


; | 8 2 Such happineſs, O Lord, have we, 

. By mercy gather'd into thee, | 
Before the floods deſcend: 2 5 
And while the burſting cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
And calmly walt the end. 


65 , 4 
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3 The plague, and dearth; and din of war, || 3 B 
Our Saviour's ſwift approach declare, | 
And bid our hearts ariſe: TY: WE 
Earth's baſis ſhook confirms our hope, BY 
Its cities fall, but lifts us uß J4 7 
To meet thee in the ſkies. | 


4 Whatever ills the world hefal, 
A pledge of endleſs good we call, © 
_ "mo eg Þ.:._- 
His chariot will not long delay : „ Ir 
We hear the rurnbling wheels, and oth ' 
„ Triumphant Lord, appear!” 


5 N with e 6 Son hill 
5 J 


word and myſtery to fulffl, 18 J 
Thy confeſſors t' approve: 

Thy members on thy throne to place, Hi 

And ſtamp thy name on every face, H. 

In glorious, heavenly love! 12 F 


e 
* 1 the laſt great da is oome, , 17, 


. Methinks I hear the trumpet ſound 
That ſhakes the earth, rends every tomb, I. 
And wakes the priſoners under ground. Ar 


8 0 1 5 

2 The mighty deep gives up her truſt, 4 Shi 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command; An 
Both ſmall and great now quit their duſt, Ou 
And round the dead tribunal ſtand. Fo 


3 


a 
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3 Behold the awful books diſplay'd, 
Big with th' important fates of men; 


Each deed and word now public made, 


As wrote by heaven's unerring pen. 


4 To every ſoul, the books aſſign | 
The joyous or the dread reward: 
Sinners in vain lament and pine, 

No pleas the Judge will here regard. 


5 Lord, when theſe awful leaves unfold, 
May life's fair book my foul approve: 
ere may. I read my name enroll'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 


Hymn CXCVII. 
1 HE comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere ! 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near : 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll : 
How welcome to the faithful foul! 
2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See the Almighty Jeſus crown'd! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face! 
3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claiins the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant: Lord! 
4 Shout all the people of the fk u,, 
And all the Ela of the Moſt High 7 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns, | 


184 Cunisr's Coming 15 Fudgment. 


Hymn CXCVIII. 

I O! He cometh! countleſs trumpets |. 

| 4 Blow to raiſe the ſleeping dead; LS 
Midſt ten thouſand ſaints and angels 

See their great exalted Head: | 
Hahn, F 
Welcome, welcome Son of God. 

2 Now his merit, by the harpers, 
Thro' th' eternal r unds; 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail- prints, a 

l ſhall ſee his wounds 
| ey who plerc'd him 
Shall at his appearance wail. 1 
3 Full of joy ful 3 00 8 
Saints behold the Judge appear: 3 
Truth and juſtice go before him, | 
Now the joyful ſentence hear : 5 
Hallelujah, I | 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine. 

4 Come, ye bleſſed of my Father, 
Enter into life and joy; 4 
“ Banith all your fears and ſorrows, 1 

Endleſs praiſe be your employ :” 
x Hallelujah, | 

Welcome, welcome to the ſkies. 
Now at once they riſe to glory, 

, eſus brings them to the King | Fo 
There, with all the hoſts of heaven, 7 
They eternal anthems ſing: 

_ Hallelujah, NR: 

Boundleſs glory to the Lamb. 


CuarisT's Coming 1 Fudgment. 185 
Hun CXCIX. 5 
„ 1] Q! He comes with clouds deſcending, | 


Once for fayour'd ſinners {lain} 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Fallelujah, | 
| Jeſus now ſhall ever reign. - 
2 Every eye ſhall now behold Him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
8 Ihoſe who ſet at nought and fold Him, 
| Pierc'd 33 ung Him to the tree, 


Deeply wai 
Shall the great Nieten g ſee. 
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5 Yea, Amen | let all adore thee, | 
High on thy exalted throne} 


Saviour, take the power and glory: 
as, the kingdoms for thing own! 


Hallelujah ' Al Cope, "Lord, © come 1 
* 


3 Every ifland, ſea, and mountain, 1 
Heaven and earth ſhall flee away: y 
All who hate Him, muſt, confounded, 1 
_ Hear the trump proclaim the day; 4 
Come 2 judgment! 5 q 

Come to judgment! come away! q 

4 Now Redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear! : 
All his ſaints; by man rejected, 4 
Now ſhall meet Him in the aur! { 
Hallelyjahl ; {1 

See the day of God appear 1 


1866 Cnr IST's ' Coming Fa Fudgment. 


Joddreage: Hyun CC. 


I ND will the Judge deſoend? 
And muſt the dead ariſe; 
And not a ſingle ſoul eſcape 
His all-diſcerning eyes? 


2 And from his righteous lips 
Shall this dread ſentence . 
And thro' the numerous guilty throng, 


3 *© Depart from me, accurs d, 
WO, To everlaſting flame, 
“For rebel angels firſt 8 
** Where mercy never came. 


4 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day; 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
_ Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away? — 


5 But ere that trumpet ſhakes | . 
The manſions of the dead; 

Fark, from the goſpel's . found, 
What joyful tidings ſpread! 


6 Ye ſinners, ſeek his grace, 
Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 
And find falvation there. 
So ſhall that curfe remove, 
By which the Saviour bled ; 
Anil the laſt awful day ſhall pour wh 
"TR bleſſi ct on- year: Mall. 


Spread black deſpair around; — 
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J. A. air CCL. 


Ah , my ear; my heart, rejoice, 
While Jeſus from his throne, ES. 
Before the bright angelic hoſts, _ 
Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


2 When ſi inners, curſed form his face, 

To raging flames are driven; 

His voice, with melody divine, 
Thus calls his ſaints to heaven: 


: Spe Bleſs'd of. my Father, all draw near, 
Receive the great reward; 
« And riſe, with raptures, to polleſs 
The kingdom love prepar d. 


0 Ere carth's foundations firſt were laid, 
His ſovereign purpoſe wrought, . 
« And rear'd thoſe palaces divine, _ 

To which you now are brought. F 


5 00 © There ſhall you reign Summe years, 
Protected by my power; 
While ſin and death, and pains and cares, 
* Shall vex your fouls no more. 


6 G dearimajeſtic Saviour, © come, | 
This Jubilee proclaim; 
And teach us language fit to oraife- 
So great, ſo dear a name. 
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Hxxx CCL. 


ſhalt come 
To fetch thy ranſom'd yoop ple bome, 
Shall I among them ſtand? N 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as 7 
Who ſometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand? 


2 F love to meet amo ng them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to how, 
Tho! vileſt of them all; 
But can I bear the piercing thought! 
What if my name ſhould be left gut, 
When thou for them thalt call! . 


3 0 God, prevent it by thy grace; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding place, 
In this th" accepted day. 5 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To A my unbelieving fear; 
Nor let me fall, ] pray. 


4 Ia me among thy ſaints be found, 


To fee thy ſmiling face; 
Then loudeſt. of the crow'd I'll fi ing, 
While heaven's reſounding; manſions ring, 
e liouee _ — eee 1 


AS SS 4+ © 


HEN Thou, my righteous Judge, 


Whenc'er th' archangel's any ſhalt found, 


4 


q 
1 


dge, 


md, 


hed 


2 y 


\riſt 


Ge 
Chriſt Worthy to be Praiſed. 
cat ev, CCM. 


1 OME, every pious heart, 
io That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your nobleſt powers exert 

To celebrate his fame : 
Tell all above, and all below, 


The debt of love, to him you owe. 


2 Such was his zeal for God, 
And ſuch his love for you, 
He nobly undertook *+« 
What Gabriel could not do: 
His every deed of love and grace 


All words exceed, and thouglits ſurpaſs. 


3 He left his ſtarry crown, 
And laid his robes aſide; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What he endur'd, O who can tell, 


To ſave our ſouls from death and hell! 


4 From the dark grave he roſe, 
The manſion of the dead; 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led 
Up thro the ſky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour Gud. 
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5 From thence he'll quickly come, 
His chariot will not ſtay, 
And bear our ſpirits home 
To realms of endleſs day: 
There ſhall we ſee his lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 


6 Jeſus, we ne'er can pay 
The debt we owe thy love: 
Feet, tell us how we may 
Our gratitude approve: 
Our hearts, our all, to thee we give: 


The gift, tho' ſmall, thou wilt receive. 


Hymn CCIV. 


1 BRETHREN, let ugſola to bleſs + 


Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace: 
Let our praiſe to him be givin, 
| High at God's right hand in heav'n!. 


2 Maſter, fee, to thee we bow; - 
Thou art Lord, and only thou: 
Thou, the bleſſed virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church and head. 


3 Thee the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 


Thee we praiſe our Prieſt and King 8 | 


Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace! 


— 
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4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought; 
Wrought for all thy church; and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


5 We, thy little flock, adore . 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore: 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 
Till we join with thoſe above. 


; Hymn CCV. 


d 6 ſervants of God, your Maſter 2 

And publiſh abroad his wonderful name; 
The name all- victorious of Jeſus extol; | 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


2 God ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave; 
And ſtill he is nigh, his preſence we have: 
The great congregation his triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſeribing ſalvation to Jeſus our King. 


3 Salvation to God, who ſits on the throne, 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son : 

Our Jeſus's praiſes the angels proclaim, 

Fall __ % their faces, and worſhip the 
Lamb. g 


4 Then let us adore, and give him his right; 
All glory and pow'r, and wiſdom, and might; 
All honour, and bleſſing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceaſing for infinite love. 


192 Curtis 'Worthy to ze Praiſe 
Hart Hur CC VI. 


1 \ N E ſing thy praiſe, exalted Lamb, 
Whe ſittiſt upon the throne; 
Ten thouſand bleſſings on thy name, 
Who worthy art alore 
Thy bruiſed broken body bore 
Our ſins upon the tree; ' 
And now thou liv'ſt for evermore, 
And now we live thro' thee. | 
q ON YO ae 


oo. ſinners, fing the Lamb that died; 


(What theme can ſound ſo ſweet?) 

His drooping head, his ſtreaming ſide, 

_ His pierced hands and feet, 

With all that ſcene of ſuff ring love, 
Which faith preſents to view: 

For now he lives and reigns above, 
And lives and reigns for you. 

Sad: 1 Hallelujah 


3 Was ever grace, Lord, rich as thine? 
Can ought be with it nam'd ? . 
What powerful beams of love divine 
Thy tender heart inflamd !! 
Ye angels, hymn his glorious name, 
Who lov'd and conquer'd thus; 
And we will likewiſe laud the Lamb, 
For he was flain for us. 


Hallelujah! 


4 * 
G. 
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Hymn COXI. | 
Angels, | 


4 I I L-hail the power of Jeſu's Name! 
IX Let angels proſtrate fall: 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
' And crown him Lord of All. 


| Martyrs. 
2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
ah! 1 Who from his altar call ; 
" Þ  FXtol the ſtem of Jeſſe's rod, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Converted Jews. 


3 Ye choſen ſeed of Iſrael's race, 
A remnant weak and ſmall ! 

Hail him who ſaves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Believing Gentiles. 
4 Ye Gentile ſinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go—ſpread your trophies at his feet, 


And crown him Lord of All. 


Sinners of every Age. . 
5 Babes, men, and ſires, who know his love, 
Who feel your ſin and thrall, 8 
| Naw joy with all the hoſts above, 
jah! And crown him ** of All. 


jah! 
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Sinners of every Nation. 


6 Let every kindred, ever tribe 
| On this terreſtrial ball, 
To him all majeſty aſcribe, 


And crown him Lord of All. 


Ourſelves. 


70 that, with 22 ſacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlaſting ſong, | 
And crown him Lord of All. 


auto Hyun CcxII. 


With angels round the throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſands are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 „ Worthy the Lamb that dy d, (they cry 
6 To be exalted thus: 

«© Worthy the Lamb, (our hearts reply) 
© For he was ſlain for us. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine: 

And bleſſings more than we can Sive, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


1 (COME let us join our Theerful ſongs 155 


- 
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Watts Heww CCXIM, 
WI 12 the old heathens tune their ſong 

Of great Diana and of Jove; 


But the ſweet theme that moves my tongue, 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 


2 Bebold my Lord deſcends and dies, 
To fave my foul from gaping hell 
How the black gulph where Satan lies, 


— - Yawn'd to receive me. when I fell! 
E- | 


3 How juſtice frown'd, and veng'ance ſtood, 
_ To drive me down to endleſs pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his blood, 
And heav'nly wrath grew mild again. 


4 Infinite Lover! . gracious Lord! 

Too thee be endleſs honours giv'n; 

y] Thy wondrous name ſhall be ador'd, 
Round the wide earth, and wider heav'n. 


Watts. Hymn CCXIV. 


1 [ESUS, with all thy faints above, 
My tongue would bear her part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, 

And ſing thy bleeding heart. 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood. 
And quench'd his Father's flaming ſword 
In his own vital 7 
| 2 
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3 The Lamb that freed m 


From Satan's heavy c 


And ſent the lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 


4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 


q 


captive ſoul 


ains, 


And never-ceaſing praiſe, 


While angels live to know his name, 
Or ſaints to feel his grace. 
| Hymn ccxv. 
XALTED Saviour, who the loſt 


Doſt ſave unto the uttermoſt, 


3 


*% 


By all the pow'rs ador'd ; 


Angels and ſaints above agree, 
And we below to worſhip thee, 
Our only God and Lord. 


2 Thouſands of holy martyrs praiſe, 
O King of faints, thy right'ous ways, 
And ſlaughter'd infants join; 
While all the prophets company, 
And the apoſtle's ſenate cry, _ 
To thee in ſongs divine. 


Is echo'd all around. 


* 


3 Twelve times twelve thouſand virgins tune 
Their golden harps to thee alone; 
When lo! the glorious ſound, ' 
By confeſſors, a num'rous croud, 
And all redeemed by thy blood, 


5 C 


55 


une 


4 The churches militant, the ſame, 
Sing loudly thy eternal fame, 
O ſpotleſs Lamb of God! 
In time, and in eternity, 
Grace will we ſhout! and glory cry! 
To Jeſus, and his blood. 1 


Hxxx CCXVI. 
I 185 our Redeemer's glorious name 
1 Awake the ſacred ſong 


O may his love (immortal flame!) 


Tune every heart and tongue. 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 
Imagination's utmoit ſtretch _ 
In wonder dies away. 


2 He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die 
Was ever love like this; 


4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee; 

May every heart with rapture ſay, 
„The Saviour dy'd for me.” 


5 O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue; 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name 
And join the ſacred ſong. 5 
b Ke. 
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Hun CCXVII. 


— 0 Come, let us join, 
Together combine, 


To praiſe our dear Saviour, our Maſter divine. 


2 Him let us adore, 
Who cover'd with gore, 
Late hanged on Calv'ry, both wounded and 


POOT. 


3 He worthy is bleſs'd 


8 By ſpirits at reſt, 
Who once in this deſert, his Godhead confeſs. 


4 The prophets who told, 
His ſuff rings of old, . 
Sing now ſweet thankſgiving, on platterics of 


gold. 


5 The fathers to whom 
He ſhew'd he wou'd come, 
Now in his pavilion, take up their long home. 


6 TyH' apoſtles who ſtood 
£ Rebiſting to blood, 
For Jeſus's goſpel, rejoice in their God. 


7 The confeſſors too, 

| Them proſtrating low, 

Caſt down _ bright mitres, and thankfully 
„ 


8 O church of the n 
Here met do the ſame, 
Wich ſaints, & with angels, bleſs Jeſus! $name. 
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9 My foul bear a part, 
For ranſom'd thou art 
By Jos 8 bloodſhedding, his burial, and mart. 


10 To him that was ſlain, 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene, 
Be glory, and honour, let all fay—Amen. 


HymMN CCXVILL. 


VII on earth can conceive, 

How happy we livre 

In the preſence of God, the great Kivg, 
What a concert of praiſe, 

When our Jeſus's grace 

The whole heavenly company fg? 


2 What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorified throng, 
In the ſpirit of harmony join? 
12 all the glad chojrs, 
earts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burden is A divine. 


3 Hallelujah they cry 
To the King of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I AM ; 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 1 
Hallelujah to 800 and the Lamb. 
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Hemn COXIX. 


x Y gracious Redeemer I love, 
M Hs praiſes aloud I'l-proclaim, | 


And join with the armies above 
To ſhout his adorable name; 
To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ, 
And feel them inceſſantly ſhine, 
My boundleſs ineffable joy. 


2 He freely redeem'd with his blood, 
My ſoul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the ſmiles of my God, 
And in his ſweet preſence to dwell ; 
To thine with the angels of light, 


Jo view with eternal delight, 
My Jeſus, my Saviour, my King. 


3 In Meſhech, as yet, I reſide, 
A dark ſome and reſtleſs abode ! 
Moleſted with foes on each fide, 


And longing to awell with my God : | 


O, when fhall my ſpirit exchange 
This cell of corruptible clay, 
For manſions celeſtial, and range 
IThro' realms of ineffable day! 


4 1 Redeemer! I lon 
o ſee thee deſcend on the cloud, 
Amidſt the bright numberleſs throng, 


d ith ſaints and with ſeraphs to ſing, 


And mix with the triumphing crowd :: 


"0 £ 
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O, when wilt thou bid me aſcend, 
To join in thy praiſes above, 
To gaze on thee, world without end, 

And feaſt on thy raviſhing love? 


5 Nor ſorrow, nor ſickneſs, nor pain, 
Nor ſin, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shall ever moleſt me again, 
Ferfection of glory reigns there: 
This ſoul and this body ſhall ſnine 
In robes of ſalvation and praiſe, 
And banquet on pleaſures divine, 


Where God his full beauty diſplays. 


t Hymn, CCXxX. 


I Le the windows of thy grace, 
Thro' which my Lord is ſeen, 


And long to meet my Saviour's face, 
Without a glaſs between. - | 


2 O, that the happy hour were come, 


To change my faith to ſight! 
1 ſhall behold my Lord at home 
In a diviner light. | 


3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
| Theſe interpoſing days; | 
Then ſhall my paſſions all be love, 
And all my pow'rs be praiſe. | 
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APPENDIX. 


Hxux CCXXI. 


1 E have no abiding city here, 


4 But ſeek a city out of ſight; 
Thither our ſteady courſe we ſteer, 
Aſpiring to the plains of light; 
N the ſaints' abode, 
hoſe Founder is the living God. 


2 Patient th' appointed race to run, 


This weary world we caſt behind; 
And ſtrong, thro' Chriſt, we travel on, 


- _ The New Jeruſalem to find: 


Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jeruſalem. 


Hruxn CCXXII. 


I Dust Saviour, help thy ſervant, 


To proclaim thy wondrous love! 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve : 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


2 Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the goſpel feaſt : - 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them ; 
Every foul be Jeſu's gueſt ! 
| O receive us, 5 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 
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Hymn CCXXIII. 
1 Sun UL, and blind, and poor, 
1 And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy mercy I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face: 
Pegging I fit by the way-lide, 
And long to know the Crucity'd. 


2 Jeſus, attend my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear, 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 
Stand ſtill and call me near; | 
The darkneſs from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pardoning love. 


Hymn CCXXIV. 
I OME, guilty ſouls, and flee away  - 
To Chriſt, and heal your wounds; 


This is the welcome goſpel-day 
Wherein free grace abounds. 


2 God lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
_ To drink the cup of wrath: 

And Jeſus ſays he'll caft out none 
That come to him by faith. 


Hymn | CCXXV. 


I H whom the boundleſs heaven adores, 
5 Whom angels long to ſee; 

Quitted with joy thoſe bliſsful ſhores, 

-* Ambaſſador to me! 


p 
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8a To me, who never ſought his grace, 


© 


1 


Who 'mock'd his ſacred word; 9 
Who never knew, or lov'd his face, 
And all his will abhorr dz 


T anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, „Sweet Spirit, come! 

« Celeftial Breeze, no longer ſtay, + 
«« But ſwell my fails, and ſpeed my way! 


« Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 
« And looſe my cable from below : * 

« But I can only ſpread my fail; 

oY int * u muſt breathe th' auſpicious 


Hyun CCxxVII. 


OME, Holy Ghoſt, (for mov'd by thee 


The prophets wrote and ſpoke ;) 
Unlock the truth, thyſelf the Key, 
Unſeal the ſacred book. 


2 Expand thy wings, celeſtial Dove, 


rood o'er our nature's night; 
On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


JUS 


nee 


1 CF E, Jeſus, and looſe the ſtammerer's 


And open thy heaven, O Love, in my heart 


: "I'RY-us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
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Hymn CCXXVIII. . 


tongue, 
And teach even us the ſpiritual ſong : 
Let us without ceaſing give thanks for thy grace, 
And glory, and bleſſing, and honor, and praiſe. 


2 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be fre: 
Ah! haſt thou not, Lord, a bleſſing for me ? 
The peace thou haſt given, this moment impart, 


art yy COXXIX, 
L . God is the God we adore, 
1 Our faithful unchangeable Friend; 
Whoſe love is as large as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end : 
'Tis Jeſus the firſt and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 
Hymn CCXXX. 
Of every ſinful heart! 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart! 
2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs; | 
But, guſts 00p feet into the way 
everlaſting 7 
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Hymn COXXXI. 


2: Ok o, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſ ing, A 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each thy love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refreſh us! 
TOES thro' this wilderneſs. 


whene'er the ſignal's given, 
89 from earth to call away; 
2 on angels wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, | 
May we ready, 
- Riſe and reign in bullies day 


( Hey „ Hymn CCXXXII. 


1 OW can a ſinner know _ 
. A His ſins on earth forgiven? 
How can my gracious Saviour ſhow 
name. inſcrib'd in heaven? 

hat we have felt and ſeen, 

With confidence we tell; Sc 

And publiſh to the ſons of men 

he ſigns infallible. 


2 Me who in Chriſt believe, 2 M 

That he for us hath died, 3 

We all his unknown peace receive, F. 
And feel his blood applied; 


Exults our riſing ſoul, . V. 
Diſburthen'd of her load, 
And ſwells unutterabl el full 
Of glory and of 
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Hrux COXXXIIL 
1 G DE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
PF. Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of heaven! bread of heaven! 
Feed me now and evermore. | 


2 Open now the cryſtal fountain 
hence the healing ſtreams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar. © - 
I. ead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliv'cer! Strong Deliv'rer! 
Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


Hymn CCXXXIV. > 
i AX THEN I tread the verge of e 
Thy Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; 
Thou art death and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide. 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
I will ever give to thee, 


2 Muſing on my habitation, 
_ _ 'Muling on my heay'nly home, 
Fills my fout with holy longing, ._ .. 
Come, my 1 — quickly come. 
Vanity i I © 
Lord, I long to be with 1 hee 


+ 
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Yeats Hrun C xxxV. 
1 QALVATION! O the joyful ſound ! 
What pleaſure to our ears! 5 


A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. RE 


Hleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 


2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 


While all the armies of the ſky 8 


Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! | 
Bleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
4 To Thee the praiſe belongs ; 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
Bleſſing, honor, praiſe and power, &c. 


Hymn COXXXVI. 


I ſet to my ſeal, that Jeſus is true: 
Ye all may find favour, who come at his call, 


2 O let me commend my Saviour to you; 
The publican's Friend, and Advocate too; 
For you he is pleading his merits and death: 

With God interceding for ſinners beneath. 


1 £ hy mercy [I feel, to others I ſhew : 


O come to my Saviour: his grace is for all. 
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Hy MN CCXXXVIL 


10 JESUS, now we bumbly pray, 
Be gracious to thy church to- d Ys 
Thy ſaving health impart; _ 
The dew of heav'n on us diſtil, 
With love each empty veſſel fill, 
And cheer the drooping beart. 


2 Gina every cord that binds us here, 4 
Us from our every hind'rance tear, 
Give each a fingle heart; | 
Give grace to tread down ſelf and ſin, 
Give grace eternal life to win, 
Ere we from hence depart. 


Hat Hrux COXXXVIIL 


| « T)ESGEND from heav'n, celeſtial Daves 5 
With flames of pure ſeraphie love 
Our raviſh'd breaſts inſpire; 
Fountain of joy, bleſt Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heav * heat, 
And ſet our ſouls on fire. 


2 Breathe on theſe bones ſo dry and gead, 


Thy ſweeteſt ſofteſt influence ſhed 

In all our hearts abroad: 
Point out the place, where grace abounds ; 
Direct us to the bleedin e | 

Of our Incarnate Cog, 


J WE. 


210 _ APPENDIX. 
_ Hymn COXXXIX. 
ML gracious Maſter, and my God, 


{t me to proclaim; _ 
To ſpread e At the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 
2 Jeſus, the.name that charms our fears, 
That bids our forrows ceaſe : | 
'Tis muſic i in the ſinner $ ears; 


| He 'CCXL. 


Pen. THER, thy quick ning Spirit ſend 
Boom heaven i in-Jeſu's name, 
To make our waiting minds nd, - 5 
And put our ſouls in frame. 
2 Bid the refreſhing north wind wake; 
Say to the ſouth wind, blow : 
Let ev'ry plant the pow'r partake, 
| And all the garden grow. 


Hruv- COXLI. | 
I Tus, good hand of God . brought v us 


(A favour be Wd, we hope, not in vain) 
o hear from our Saviour the word of his grace; 
Then be our behaviour becoming the place. 


2 Bleſt Spirit of Chriſt, deſcend on us thus; 

Thy ſervant aſſiſt, teach him to teach us; 

O ſend us thy unQion, to teach us all good, 
And _ whe 29h oompuction „ and 18 with 


XN 


us 


2 Hyun - CCXLIT. | 
1 TY[SMISS us with thy blefiing, Lord, 
D Help us to feed upon thy word; 985 


All that has been amiſs forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Tho! we are guilty, thou art good; 


Waſh all our works in Jeſu's blood ; 
Give ev'ry fetter d ſoul releaſe, 
And bid us all No in peace. 


e ccxkLII. 7 


; Prov dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

We love to hear of thee; 

No muſic's like thy charming name, 7 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


2 O let us ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak, /, 
And in our Prieſt we will rejoice,. 


Thou great Melchizedeck. 


Hy MN CCXLIV. © | 


O Jeſus ſhall be {till our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay, - 

We'll ſing our Jeſu's lovely name, 
When Sal things elſe decay :: 


a When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favour'd throng, - 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more lad, 
And Chrilt ſhall be our ſong. 
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Nervlo Hyun CcxLV. 


M the grace of Chriſt our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundleſs love, | 

With the Holy Spirit's favour | 1 
Reſt upon us from above! 

Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 

And poſſeſs in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford⸗ 


| Hymn. CCXLVI. 


AUL well deſcrib'd who Jeſus WAS, 
His glories and his love, 

f — he obey d and bled below, 

And reigns and pleads above. 


2 Felix up ſtarts, and trembling cries, 
Go, for this time, away; 
« Ill hear thee on theſe points . 
3 ſome convenient day.“ 


Hy MN CCXLVIT. 


N OT vows, nor groans, nor broken Cries, 
Not the moſt coſtly ſacrifice, _ 
Not infant blood profuſely ſpilt, 
Will expiate a ſinner's guilt. 


N 
2 
* 4 


TT” 1 Thy blood, dear Jeſus, thine alone, 


Hath ſoverei n virtue to atone ; 
Here we will reſt our only plea | 
When we approach, great God, to thee. 


APPENDIX. 5 273 
| Hymn CcxLVII. "5 


„ I x "THY miniſters are ſent in vain 
. A To propheſy upon the ſlain; 
In vain they call, in vain they cry,, 
Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 

2 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 
Life ſpreads thro all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obty thy powerful voice . 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 


Hymn CCXLIX. 


2 T- HY preſence, gracious God, afford'; 
Prepare us to receive thy wor- 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, . 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear. 


2 To us the ſacred word apply, 
With. ſovereign power, and energy; | 

d may we in thy faith and fear, | 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 


W 
1 FC*OALLD by the Lord, I riſe, 
\ To waſh away my fin; | 
The ſtream to which my ſpirit flies, 
Can make the fouleſt clean. 
2 Tt runs divinely clear, 
A fountain deep and wide; 


'T was open'd with a ſoldier's ſpear. 
In my Redeemer's ſide. 


37 
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Hymn CCLE. 


N while the goſpel- net is caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own ; 
From numerous diſappointments: paſt, 
Teach us to hope in thee alone. 


2 May this be a much favour'd hour, 
_ To ſouls in ſatan's bondage led; 

O clothe thy word with ſovereign | power 

h To break the rocks and raiſe the dead! 


28. We. Hyan CCLII. 


O journey is a thorny maze, 

But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


2 There, on a green and flow ry mount* 
Our Real, 550 ſhall WR. 
And with tranſporting joys recount 

The labours of our „„ 


HAN CCLI II. 


0 


1 F here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleedirig ſide ; 

This all my hope, and alf my plea, 

For me the Saviour died! 


2 M dying Saviour, and yy God, 

| datos for guilt and'ſin, * 

Sprinkle me ever With thy blood, 
And 9 and Kee 25 me clean. 


APPENDIX. arg | 
3 Hymn CCLIV. 
| YA heavens rejoice, in praiſes abound, 
Ye mountains and vales re- echo the ſound; 


Break forth into ſinging ye trees of the wood, 
For Jeſus is bringing loſt ſinners to God. 
AS Hymn CCL. 

W "TH Him I on Sion ſhall ſtand, 
| For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word ; 

'The breadth of Immanuel's land ; 
Survey, by the light of my Lord: 

I languith and ſigh to be there, 
Where Jeſus has fixt his abode: _ 


O when ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God. 


3 _ Hymn CCLVI. 
1 4 hat grace haſt Thou diſplay'd! 
| . Oo O what mercy haſt Thou ſhewn ! 
When to die for vileſt rebels, 
Thou didſt leave thy glorious throne. 
Bleeding Saviour! | 
Melt, O melt our hearts of ſtone. 


+ 
* 


2 Come ye ſinners, come to Jeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord; 
He has pity'd your condition, 
He has ſent his goſpel-word. 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows from Jeſu's blood. 
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Hyun CCI. 


Cour, holy Saviour, now appear, 
Thy Spirit s pow'r make known: 
To all thy creatures gather'd here, 

Be thy ſalvation ſhown. 


2 O that thou would'ſt dire& the dart, 
Dipt in atoning blood; 
To wound the harden'd ſinner” 8 heart, ; 2 
That yet defies his God. 


Hymn CCLVIIL. 


1 P* pity to the mourner's cry, 
eſus, thy love reveal; 
id the boſom ceaſe to fi h, 
* ſighs thy love to feel; 


2 Come, for thy flock this ious hour, 4 
Wo plenteous table ſ N : 1 
Around our camp thy manna ſhow'r, 


"ERP beſt, thy fiving bread. 


Verben 5 Hun CCLIX. 


WI ebe reſt beyond the ſkies, 5 
1 everlaſting day, It 

THI Rand s and flames the paſſage 15 
But Jeſus guards the way. 


2 The ſwelling flood and raging flame, 
Hear and obey his wo | 
Then let us triumph in his name, 


Our Saviour i is the Lord. 
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__ Hyww CCLX. | 
I IERUSALEM divine, 
ppp When ſhall I call thee mine, 
And to thy holy hill attain : 
Where weary pilgrims reſt, - 


And in thy glories bleſt; 
With God—Meſliah ever reign. 


2 May I but find the grace, 
_ "To fill a humble place © 
In that inheritance above: 
I'll ſtretch my utmoſt ſtring, 
And loud hoſannahs ſing, | 
To ſound: thy fame, Redeeming love. 


1 { YUR meeting here is not the reſt 
5 Remaining for us, but a taſte ; 
.. - Yet friends, a little while, | 
A few days journey more, and we 
Shall Jeſus, and his ſabbath ſee, 
And ceaſe from all our toil. 


2 Tis but to ſtay a few more days, 
Ere we ſhall join their perfect praiſe, _ 
And like them Chriſt adore: 
Not in a tabernacte then, | 4 
Nor in. a city built by men, 
But heav'n for evermore. 
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The INDEX. 


* 

8 | Page. HS 1 
AO awake the ſacred ſong, 8 6 
4 All glory to God, and peace 15 

h ha earth, | 


Away with our fears, "4, 21% 
All-wiſe, All-good, Almighty Lord, 17 17 
All glory to God in the ſky, 23 24. 
And is the goſpel peace and love? 27, 30 
Author of life divine, 4 XX 1 
All glory and praiſe | 88 
And did the Holy and the Juſt 5 Of - 


All ye that paſs by, to Jeſus, &. Oo 71 
And did the darling Son of God O07 To. 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed! o 8 


All ye that ſeek the Lord who died, 85 97 


All hail, the true Elijah, ._ 95 107 
Angels, roll the rock away, 102 11 
Ariſe, my ſoul, ariſe, 106 118 


Awake, ſweet gratitude, and ſing 111 123 


A fulneſs reſides in Jeſus our Head, 128 143 


Awake, our ſouls, and bleſs his name 135 roy | Þ 
A good High-Prieft is come, 1 1 - | 


And will the Judge deſcend? 186 204 


Attend, my ear; my heart, rejoice, 187 205 
All-hail the power of Jeſu's name! 193 211 
At anchor laid, remote from home, 204 226 


. 


B | 
Behold the woman's promis'd ſeed! 3 1 
Bleſs'd are the humble ſouls that fee 35 39 
Behold the loving Son of Gd 70 83 
Behold the Saviour of mankind 95 8. 
Break forth into praiſe ! : 3 95 
Believer, lift thy drooping head, , 89 10 
Bleſs'd morning, whoſe young dawn 

ing rays - 1 
Blood has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 120 134 
Eehold the ſure Foundation- Stone, 130 145 
Behold the ſin-atoning Lamb, 148 165 
Yehold with awful pump, 177 194 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs 190 208 


bs a 
"> 1 


. 


nr ſouls, approach your 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence 
_- ſhed, 1 . $3 62 
Come, poor ſinners, come away, 3 

Dome, all ye thirſting ſaints of God, 74 87 


Clap your hands, ye people all, 104 116 
Quxſt be the man, for ever curſt, 121 1 35 
Chriſt is th' eternal Rock, 127 142 
Chriſt our Paſſover is lain, - 154 172 


93 105 


Come, thou tong-expeRed Jeſus, | 14 13 


Come, all who trul y bear, e 45 | 


Chriſt, the Lord, is ris'n to day, 77 89 
Come ye that ſeek the Lord, 79 9 
Chriſtians, diſmiſs your fear, 9 I02 
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Come, every pious heart, 189 207 
Come let us join our cheerful ſongs 194 212 
Come, guilty ſouls, and flee away 203 224 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for mov'd by 5 
thee, NT 204 227 
Come, Jeſus, and looſe the ſtamme- | 
rer's tongue, 205 228 


Calld by the Lord, I riſe, 213 250 


Come, holy Saviour, now appear, 210 257 
as ers os, 
Dying Friend' of ſinners, hear us, 43 47 

I 


Deep in our hearts let us record 


| Depraved minds on aſhes feed, 143 160 


Deep are the wounds which ſin, &c. 149 166 
Day of judgment, day of wonders! 175 192 
Deareſt Saviour, help thy fervant, 202 222 


Deſcend from heav'n, celeſtial Dove, 209 238 
Diſiniſs us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 211 242 


Fnflav'd, by fin, and bound in chains, rag 139 
Exalted Saviour, who the loſt 196 215 
Father, our hearts we lift, 10 20 
Father, God, who ſee'ſt in me 108 120 
Father, God, we elorify 113 126 


Fly ye ſinners, to yon mountain, 123 138 
Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend - 210 240 | 
For ever here my * ſhalt be; 214 , 


INDEX. 


Glory to God who reigns above, 26 27 
Great Prophet of my God, 27 29 
Give me the wings of faith, to riſe 31 34 
Glory to God on high, 44 48 
Glorious Head, triumphant Saviour, 112 12 
Co, worſhip at Immanuel's feet, 131 14 
God with us! O glorious Name! 139 1 $0 
Great God, amid the dark ſome night, 2 187 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 207 233 
Hark! the glad ſound, Meſſiah comes, 18 14 
Hark, the herald angels ſing, 18 19 
Hail, everlaſting Lord, „„ 
His creatures all are fill'd, 44 49 
Here at thy table, Lord, we meet, 45 80 
Hearts of ſtone relent, relent, - © 51 
Hail, thou Bridegroom bruis'd todeath, 93 63 

I 
87 


H. 


He dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Happy Magdalen, to whom | 
Hoſanna to the Prince of Light, 97 109 


Hail the day that ſees him rife, 98 110 
Hail! thou once deſpiſed Jeſus, 109 121 
Hoſanna to king David's Son, 120 135 


How ſhall I my Saviour ſet forth? I29 144 


He comes! he comes! to judge tlie 


world, 174 191 
Hearken to the ſolemn voice, 176 193 
He comes ! he comes! to call 179 19 


How great, how terrible that God, 180 197 
He reigns, the Lord the Savior reigns, 181 148 


Eee 


How happy are the little flock 


He comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere, 183 201 {| 


INDEX. 
181 


H. 
199 


He, whom the boundleſs heavn advres, 203 225 


How can a ſinner know, 206 232 
Iſrael in ancient das 3 2 
oin all ye joyful nations, 11 1a |} 
eſis, all praife is due to Thee, 15 4 
eſus, ſhew us thy ſalvation, 28 31 | 
Jeſus, commiſſion'd from above, 33 70 
n that fad memorable night, 38 41 
Jeſt, at whoſe ſupreme command 42 46 
eſus invites his ſaints ©: gp" 
eſus! we bow before thy feet! 49 57 
oin ev'ry tongue to {ing ee 
eſus, When faith with fixed eyes 5 66. 
s there a thing beneath the ſky, Co 72. 
Infinite grief! amazing woe 64 74 
ſus while he dwelt below, 60 
eſus, who dy'd a world to fave, 88 100 
eſus our triumphant Head, 101 112 
eſus, the great Redeemer lives, 115 128 
eſus, in thee our eycs hehold, 110 130 
| my great High-Prieſt, 117 131 
s Chriſta Way ? He leads to God, 132 147 
2 the Lord, our ſouls adore, 134 149. 
nfinite excellence is thine, 130 152 
efus, I love thy charming name, 138 155 
eſus, the heavenly Lover gave, 145 192 
eſus, I ſing thy matchleſs grace, 151 169 
Jeſus, we claim thee for our own, 152 770 


INDEX. 


+ Jeſu, thy far extended fame 
eſus, the Name high over all, 
Fer lover of my fonl, 
I come, the great Redeemer cries, 
1 5 I languiſh at thy ſtay, 


efus, my All, to heaven is gone, 


Fefus, how precious is thy. name! 


eſus, with all thy ſaints above, 

love the windows of thy grace, 
In 94 to the mourner's cry, 
Jeruſalem divine, 


Let earth and heaven combine 
Let angels and archangels {ing 


Lord at thy table I behold 


Lord who can hear of all thy woe, 


Þ. 
153 171 


256 174 
159 177 


161 17 
163 187 
82 


164 182 
168 186 


195 214 


201 220 


..210 2607 - 
217 2560 


6 4 


21 22 


39 42 


47 53 
Lo! Chriſt reveals his ſhining breaſt — — 


Lo! to my Father I aſcend! _ 
Lift up your eyes to th* heav'nly ſeats 119 133 
133 14 


Lo, the deſtroying angel flies, 


112 125 


Lord, doſt thou ſhew a corner-ſtone, 137 153 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 140 157 
Let all men rejoice, by Jeſus reſtur'd,. 158 176 


Let earth and heaven agree, 


162 180 


Lo! He cometh ! countlefs trumpets 184 202 
Lo! He comes with clouds deſcending 185 203 


Let the old heathens tune their ſong 


Lord, difiniſs us with 
d M 


Mortals, awake, with angels join, 


My dear Redeemer and my Lord! 


195 213 
thy bleſſing 200 — h 


1.9 
3 


. 
Mong all the prieſts of Jewiſh race, 167 185 ; 


. Methinks, the laſt great day is come 182 200 


My gracious Redeemer I love, 200 219 
My gracious Maſter, and my God, 210 239 
May the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 211 2454 
Now from the garden to the croſs 65 77 

No more dear Saviour will | boaſt 72 85 
Now for a theme of thankful praiſe 100 111 
Now let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains, 110 122 
Now let our cheerful eyes ſurvey 115 129 
Now begin the heavenly theme, 122 137 
Not vows, nor groans, nor broken 


„ | | 212 247 
Now while the goſpel-net is caſt, 214 251 
| O N - 5 | ; : ; 

O Jeſus, my Saviour, I fain would 

embrace 16 16 
O God, that hears the pray'r, 49 50. 
Ohl that our flinty hearts would melt, 54 2 
Oh! what a ſad and doleful night, 64 70 
O Jeſus our King, | 78 90 


Our Lord is riſen from the dead, 94 106 
Our Jeſus is reſtor'd, | 36 

O for a ſhout of ſacred joy 103 115 
Oh! the delights, the heav'nly joys, 105 117 
O Thou, who didſt thy glory leave, 125 _- 
O God, to whom in elk reveal d, 150 168 
O come, let us %. 0 204 
O Jeſus, now we humbly pray, 209 237 


Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 211 244 


48 
Stretch'd on the croſs, the Saviour dies, 59 70 Th. 
3 
86 


Salvation! O the joyful ſound! 208 235 


The Lord is come; the heav'ns pro- 
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Our journey is a thorny maze, 214 252 
O what grace haſt thou diſplay d! 215 256A f 
Our meeting here is not the reſt, 217 201 T0 
.. Ped 
Pity a helpleſs ſinner, Lord, 49>" 54 Thr 
Poor, weak, and worthleſs tho' I am, 150. 167 The 
Paul well deſcrib'd who Jeſus was, 212 246 = 
5 ; . 4 AC 
| Raiſe your triumphant fongs 30 321 T0 
Riſe all who ſeek the crucitied, 80 92 £0: 


Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 103 1 14 bb 


Rejoice, the Lord is King, 107 119 
| Rock of Ages, ſhelter me, 165 183 Ex 
Sing, ye ranſom'd nations, ſing, * Thi 


Saviour of men and Lord of love, 26 28 The 
Suff ring Saviour, Lamb of God, 8 


See Jeſus, our Deliv'rer great, 


Sinners, diſmiſs your fear, 98 Th.: 
Saviour, viſit thy plantation, 17 190 
Sinner, that ſlumb'reſt on the brink. 178 195 

Sinful, and blind, and poor, 203 223 Upi 
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The true Meſſiah now appears, 5 3 
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he Saviour calls, let every ear 33 30 
That doleful night before his death 40 43 
'T'was on that dark, that doleful night, 41 44 
The bleſt memorials of thy grief, 51 5 85 
To Jeſus our exalted Lord,. 87 . 8 
: That day when Chriſt was crucified, 63 74 
| 54 Throughout the Savior's life we trace, 73 $6 
167 The mighty frame of glorious grace, 114 127 
246 The deluge, at th' Almighty's call, 126 141 
Thou very Paſchal Lamb, 135 150 
32 There is no path to heavenly bliſs, 137 15 
| 02 Lo Chriſt, the Lord, let every tongue 141 1« 8 
The Fountain of Chriſt x40 I 
To the haven of thy. breaſt, 160 17 
183 To our Redeemer's glorious name 197 216 
* 1 his God is the God we adore, 205 229 
Fry us, O God, and ſearch the ground 205 230 
21 The mercy I feel, to others I ſhew, 208 2 
28 The good hand of God has brought uuns 
55 again, e mths 4,1 ee 
70 | Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 211 24: 
99 F Thy miniſters are ſent in vain, | 213. 248 
9% Thy preſence, gracious God, afford, 213 249 
223 ll Upriſing from the darkſome tomb, 82 94 
What a wonder of grace, 18 18 
3 Where is the holy heaven-born child? 22 23 
When at this diſtance, Lord, we trace 34 38 
ah When I the holy grave ſurvey, 91 103 
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| Who on earth can conceive, 1899 216 
We have no 'biding city here, 202 221 


With Him I on Sion thall ſtand, 215,255 
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Ye ſimple men of heart ſincere, 10 8 
Ye heavenly choir | „ 


Ye ſcarlet- colour d ſinners, come, 34 37 
Ye that paſs by, behold the man, 58 .- 


Yonder amazing ſight! Ifee 
Yes, the Redeemer roſe,  _ 75 88 
Ye humble ſouls, that ſeek the Lord, 92 104 
Ye worlds of light, that roll ſo near 142 159; 
Ye glittering toys of earth adieu, 155 173 


Ye neighbours and friends 1357 1 98 
Je pri oners of hope _ 170 1 
Fe ſervants of God, | 191 209 

Ye heavens rejoice, in praiſes abound, 215 254 
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